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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 


UR Comic Bard, before whoſe roving eye 


e thy frond Bhd pt tel 
Sweeps oꝰ er the 


Fixes at — on his W iE CI 


He views her deck'd in all her natural charms, 


And wrapt in peace, amidſt the din ef ns 7 {HIT x? 
on Hen he here, ” he cries, on ALnioN's foſtering 


80 The Ars are ſietter d,. and the Muſes teſt, © ee 


Her Iwill build any ſtagey by-mbtalguke! 7.51 340 


And ſcenic meaſure here Johpat; T7 eee 
<.A:ſchvot fot prejudice: h! that my | 1T2 m2 - 
« Cou'd firip that creeper frown the Britiſh Bark 

| n erer AHA 
« Sheds.qn, the WMergrowth it's banefyl ſeed f i 7 4 
"This £634, fie Bids os firike the daring ow, Ul zid el GY 
That lays his fame or this defiler low. 


And now our Pi6Loevs-ſpeaks—In 1 AA av 
Prologyes were ahſtracts of their e PAT A 3 
But now, like guilty men, who dread their d OO 5 
We talk every thing but what's to OOO 

As for our Fadle, litfle I'll 1 e wol uch a 
For out of little much cannot be told. | 
Tis but one ſpecies in the wide extent 
Of prejudice, at which our ſhaft is ſent, 

*Tis but this ſimple leſſon of the heart 
Judge not the Man by his exterior part : 
Virtue's ſtrong root in every ſoil will gow, , 
Rich ores lic buried under piſes@f bos 


If to your candour we appeal this night 
For a poor Client, for a luckleſs Wight, 
— Whom Bard ne'er favour'd, whoſe ſad fate has been 
Never to ſhare in one applauding ſcene, l 
In Souls like your's there ſnould be found a place 
For every Victim of unjuſt diſgrace. 
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SCENE 1. = . 

a6 - 184 STEPHEN nn. af 

ad 1 af 1 q 1 $..46 ; 4. . 0 L 4 

Sir  STazyman bara, Fazomae.” et 
rrp tay ITT ot bY * 
Sir STEPHEN nn * 


H do you preſs me for reaſons I'm not 
bound to give? If I chuſe to diſmiſs an 
aſſiſtant clerk from my, e e. how does 
it concern you ? 5 

Fred. That: clerk 3 recommenda- 
ton and requeſt; I am therefore. intereſted/to hope 
you have novreaſoris for dilmiſing * eg 
his character. OH _ 2071 
ir Step. Lam pour fiber Sent in this kouſei 
ſole-maſter I have no: partners to account to 


' 
/ * b e * 


way 
- 


191 eva. <8 nor 


«St 


Pay "Y 


t 


—— — 


— 


5 : 
1 


2 49 | 
Od TT 
- , 


upon the part of à defenceleſs abſent 


Sir Slep. I wilh you never had But you! 


8 THE FEW: 
nor will I brook eee 06; 167 e 
from my ſon. 

Fred. Yet, as your ſon, may I _ without 


riſquing: your diſpleaſure, offer, m2” 
tend 


Sir Step. A friend! 

Fred. Yes, Sir, I hope, I need not bluſh to call 
Charles 7 friend. His virtues, his misfor- 
tunes, his i Oo 1 ungece] e me if I err) 
have much Is to me. O 5 

Sir Step. Say tm his connections: Come, I 


| ſee where all his friendſhip *points—to folly, to 


diſgrace—therefore no more of it }-Break off! new 
friendſhips will not! coſt you. dear; *tis better you 
ſhould ceaſe to call him friend, than put it in his 
power to call you” brother. In one word, Fre- 
deric, I never will accept of Rateliffe's ſiſter as 

my daughter - in- l w— nor, if I can prevent it, 
thall you ſo far forget yourſelf as to make her your 
miſtreſs. ... x03 1 antral Funn 

Fred. Miſtreſs! Good Heaven ! —But rü reſtrain 


myſelf. —Y ou never ſaw Miſs Ratcliffe. 
ſeen your laſt of her, or me} leave it to 125 
choice. Sol uin NATL 10% | 2191 2 Lx. 


et | VOY 192005 3 
I have no choice to inake : ſhe N wife — and 


i to take beauty, virtue and elegance without 
ſbrtune: when my father would have me take 
fortune without them, is a crime that merits diſ- 
inheritance,'T imuſt meet m puniſnment as I can. 
The only thing I dread is the ſevere but honorable! 
00 1 woos 


A COMEDY. 3 

reproof of my friend Ratcliffe, to whom this mar- 
riage is a ſecret, and whoſe diſintereſted reſent- 
ment I know not how to face: I muſt diſſemble 
with him ſtill, for I mn en wy de- 
ſenics, and he is here. 


Cnaklzs Rarcrirr enters, 


Cb. Well met, Frederic | - 
Fred. I wiſh I could ſay fo. I 

Cb. Why ? what's the matter how ? 

Fred. I have no good news to tell you. 

Ch. I don't expect it, you are not made to be 
the bearer of good news; knavery engroſſes all 
fortune's favor, and fools run up and down with 
the tidings of it. 1 
Fred. You are till a philoſopher. 1 
Cb. I cannot tell that till I am tried with pro- 
ſperity : it is that which ſets our failings in full view, 
adverſity conceals them.—But come, diſcuſs: tell 
me in what one part of my compoſition the ingenious 
cruelty of Fortune can place another blow. 

Fred. By my ſoul, Charles, I am aſham'd to tell 
you, becauſe 'the blow is now given by a hand I 
wiſh to reverence. You know the temper of Sir 
Stephen Bertram: he is my father, therefore I will 
not enlarge upon a ſubject, that would be painful 
to us both. It is with infinite regret I have ſeen 
you (nobly deſcended, and till more nobly en- 
dow'd) earning a ſcanty maintenance at your deſk 
in his counting-houſe : : Itisa 45 you are now 
releas'd from. 
© Ch, I underſtand you; Sir stephen has no fur- 
ther commands for me. I will 8⁰ to him, and de- 
ew up my keys. 1A {[ Going, 

| B 2 FF oo 


- miſery lays low? they Wrink Rem phe, and are 


«4 1 — 79 1 E 7E N. 

Fred. Have patience for a ads you 
gueſs his reaſons for this haſty meaſure? 

Cb. What care I for his mb. I know 
they cannot touch my honor? i 

Fred. Oh! Charles, my heart, is — ps 
your ſituation l What wall become of thoſe beloved 


objects —? 


Ch. Why, what becomes of all the objects 


forgotten. — You know 1 will not hear you on this 
ſubject : *twas not with my conſent you ever knew 
chere were ſuch objects 1 in exiſtence. 

Fred. I on it; but in this extremity methinks 
you might relax a little from that rigid honor. 

Ch. Never; but as the body of a man is brac'd 
by winter, ſo is my reſolution by adverſity. On this 
point only we can differ. Why will will 15 friend 
perſiſt 1 in urging it? 

Fred. I have done. You have your way. 

8. „ r eee er 
father, O49 1 

Fred. Hold! Here comes one that ſuperſedes 
all other vifitors—old Sheva, the rich Jew, the 
meereſt muck-· worm in the city of London: How 


the old Hebrew caſts about fur prodigals to ſnap 


ar! I' throw him out a bait for ſport. 


Ch. No, let him 2 what ſport can his in 
fireities afford ? at, 


Suxv⸗ the Js E enters. 


A COME P T. 3 


1/Bred, Yes; yes, he is at home, and to- be ſpoken 
mich, under ſome precaution, Sheva: if you bring 


1 you will be welcome. 
Sbeva. Ahl that is very goot. Monies is wel- 
come every where. 7 


Fred, Paſs on, paſs on! no more apologies— 
Good -man of ur. fave your breath to count 


Your guineas. [Exit SBEVA. 


That fellow wou'd not let his ſhadow fall upon 
the earth, if he cou'd help it. 

Cb. You are too hard upon him. The Giog. is 
courteous. 

Freed. Hang him! he'll bow fer half a crown. 
His carcaſe and it's covering wou'd not coin into a 
ducat, yet he is a moving mine of wealth, 

Cb. Tou ee theſe. characters with indignation : 1 
contemplate them with pity, I have a fellow-feel- 
ing for poor Sheva: he is as much in poverty as 1 
am, only it is poverty of another ſpecies: He 
wants what he has, I have nothing and want every 
thing. Miſers are not unuſeful members of the | 
community; they act like dams to rivers, hold up 
the ſtream that elſe wou'd run to waſte, and make 
deep water where there wou'd be ſhallows. 

Fred.] recollect you was his reſcuer: ; I did not 
know you were his advocate. 

Ch. Tis true J ſhatch'd him out of Gu, 
My countrymen, with all their natural hn:camty, 
have no objection to the huſtling of a Jew. The 
poor old creature was moſt roughly handled. 

Fred. What was the cauſe ? 
. I never aſk'd the cauſe: There was a hundred 
B 3 upon 


— — — vonßg?;:!⸗jõẽ . . ¼—,„% — 
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upon one; that was cauſe enough for me to make 
royfelf a ſecond to the party over- match d. I got 


a few hard knocks, but I brought off my man. 


Fred. The ſynagogue thou'd © cannonize — for 

the deed. 

| SREVA returns. oo 
een. Aha! there is no bubneſs to Fa Pry 

there is no talking to your fader. He is not juſt 


now in the ſweeteſt of all poſſible tempers—Any 
thing, Mr. Bertram, wanted, in my way ? 


Fred. Yes, Sheva, there is enough wanted in your 


way, but I doubt it is not in your will to do it. 


Sbeva. I do always do my utmoſt for my princi- 


f pals: I never ſpare my pains. when buſineſs. is 


going; be it ever ſuch a. trifle, I am thankful. 


Every little helps a poor man like me. 


Fred. You ſpeak of your ſpirit, I det, when 


you call yourſelf a poor man. All the world knows 
you roll in riches. 


Sbeva. The world knows no great deal of me ; 1 


do not deny but my monies may roll a little, but 


for myſelf 1 do not roll at all. I live ſparingly and 
labor hard, therefore I am called a miſer I cannot 
help it an uncharitable dog, I muſt endure it a 


blood - ſucker, an extortioner, a Shylock - hard 


names, Mr. Frederie, but what can a poor Jew ſay 


in return, if a Chriſtian chuſes to abuſe him? 


Fred. Say nothing, but ſpend your money like a 


. Chriſtian, 


Sbeva. We have no abiding place on earth, no 


country, no home: every body rails at us, every 
| Pry Rohe us, every body points us out for their 


may: 


A COME DTI. 7 
may- game und their mockery. If your play- 
writers want a butt or a buffbon, or a knave to 
make ſport of, out comes a Jew to be baited and 
buffetted through five long acts for the amuſement of 
all good Chriſtians—Cruel ſport, mercileſs amuſe- 

- ment? hard dealings for a poor {tray ſheep of the 

ſcatter'd flock of Abraham ! How can you expect 

. 8 kindneſs, when we receive none? 

Ch. (advancing) That is true, friend Sheva, I can 
— Jam ſorry to fay . is too 3 mp 5h 
in your complaint. 3008 K : 

' "Sheva. "Bleſs this goot nete! I aid 1 not ſee you— 

Tis my very good friend Mr. Ratcliffe, as I live. 

Give me your pardon, I pray you, fir, give me your 
pardon; I ſhould be ſorry to fay in your hearing 
* that there is no charity for the poor Jews. Truly, 
fir, -I am under very great obligations to you for 
_ generous protection t'other night, when I was 

mob'd-arid:maF-treated; and, for aught I can tell, 
| ſhould have been maſſacred; had not you ſtood for- 

»ward in my defence. Truly, fir, T bear it very thank- 
fully in my remembrance; truly I do, yes truly. 

Fred. Leave me with him, Charles: I'll hold 
him in nne whillt yu 89 © my father. 

| (01) [Exit ChARLESõ. 
| bew. n d ebe de d very goot derd, to 
ſave a poor Jew from a pitileſs mob, and I am very 

very grateful to you, worthy Mr. _—— Ah! the 

f 2 is gone away: that is another thing. 

Fred. It is ſo, but your gratitude need not g 

away at the ſame time; you are not bound to make 

_ the proverb Out of fight, out of mind.” 

TU +, B 4 Sheva. 


: + —————ů — — — — — —- ” 
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"THE JEW: 
_ 8heva: to, bo. tons Lam very much oblig d to | 
him, not only for my liſe, but for the monies 
and the valuables. I had about, me: -l hag hem 
huſtled out of them all but for him. 
Fred. Well then, having ſo much gratitude for 
| his favours, you have nee n eee . 
ing ſome return to him. 
Sbeva. Yes, yes, and I. da make lum a return of 
my thanks and goot , wiſhes very. heartily, What 
can a poor Jew ſay more ? nb all goot 
things, and give him all goot words. 
Fred. Good words indeed | What are they.to a 
man, who is caſt naked upon the wide world, with 
a a widow'd mother and a defencelcſs e 
n een tor their ren 
Sbeva. Good lack, good lack i I thought he was 
in occupations in your fader's counting-houſe. 
Fred. He was, and. from his ſcanty pittance 
piouſy ſupported thoſe poor deſtitutes: * ſouree 
is now ſtopp'd, and as you, when in the midſt of 
_ . Noters, was in want of a protector, ſo is he in the 
midſt of his misfortunes in want of ſome wand 
friend to reſcue him. 
Sbeva. Oh dear, oh dear! This world is full of 
ſadneſs and of ſorrow 4 miſeries upon miſeries; 
unſortunates by hundreds and by thouſands,” and 
poor Shove. hes ng: ee; Wuk, eln ad tears 
for them all. | 
Fred. Come, come, A. pity. will not feed 
the hungry, nor clothe the naked. Ratcliffe is 


the ſriend of my heart: I am helpleſs in myſelf; 
L... _ RIO * : 
25 | » 


A COM E NT. 8 
1 dare not reſort to him for money, nor can 1 
turn my thoughts to any other quarter for the 
loan of a ſmall ſum in this e cee p 
JOB +7 
Sheva. To me l got lack, to me! What will be- 
come of me? what will Sir Stephen ſay? He is full 
= monies ; but then again he is a cloſe man, very 


auſtere, as you ſay, and FT, juſt, but not * 
generous. 


Fred. Well, well, let me have your anſwer, .. 
.  ' Sheva, Ves, yes, but my anſwer will not plenty 
you without the monies: 1 ſhall be a Jewiſh dog, 
a baboon, an imp of Beelzebub, if I don't find the 
monies; and when my monies is all gone, what 
ſnall I be then? An aſs, a fool, ajack-a-dandy } Oh 
dear I oh, dear Well, there muſt be en 
look. Folk. 
Fred. To be ſure: 8 twice ſecur'd ; pre- 
| mium and intereſt, and bond and judgment i into 
the bargain: only enable me to preſerve my friend, 
give me that tranſport, and I care not | what 1 pay 
ſor it. 

Sheva. Mercy on your heart 1 What haſte and 
hurry you are in. How much ee wages Ons 
bare pounds, did you fay ? 

Fred. More than one, more than one. 

Sbeva. Ah, poor Sheva! More than one hundred 
pounds What! ſo. much as two hundred? Tis 
0 great deal of monies. 

Fred. Come, friend Sheva, at one word res 
hundred pounds. 
Sbeug. Mercies defend me, what a ſum Ks 

Fred. Accommodate me with three hundred 


ewes | pounds; 


10 7 HE 9 E We 
DAT ikke your own tertns 3 conſult your Con- 

| Feience in the bargain, and T will ſay you! are A 
Od fellow. Oh! She va; did you but know the 
luxury of relieving _ 1 _ _ 
toes diftreſs. MOT HIST? 0% 7 v1 

© "Sheva: Oh! 'tis great luxury I dare by, elſe you 
wt not buy it at ſo high a price. Well, well, 
ell! I have thought a little, and if you will come 
to my poor cabin in Duke J Place, you ſhall | have 
the monies. 

Fred. "Well aid, my gallant Sheva ! Shall bring 


a bond with me to fill up? f 
* | Sheva. No, no, no: "ve have al thoſe in my 
' "ſhop p. Q Ain 15107 SLEAVCET) 


Fred. I don't Atkt Ae A1 che apparatus of an 
uſurer aid. Farewell, Sheval be ready with your 
inſtruments, I care not what they are: only let me 
have the money, and you may n to diſſection 
as Ang after as ag Pleaſe. . Lal FRED. 


"4 


* 


. 1 £31 FRE A : 187 2 162 Bigva: Kee ht pee 2M 
Heigho ! cannot chuſe but weep—Sheva, thou 
batt a foot—T hice hundred pounds by the day, how 
much is that in the year ?—Oh dear,” oh dear! l 
ſhall be ruin'd, ſtarvid, waſted to à watch- light. 
Bowels, you ſhall pinch for this: I' not eat fleſh 
this fortnight; - I' ſuck the air for nouriſhment ; 
In feed upon the ſteam of an alderman's kitchen, 
as I put my noſe down his area. Well, well l but 
-toft; a word; friend" Shevat'Art thou not rich? 
monſtrous rich, abominably rich? and yet thou liveſt 
on a cruſt - Be it ſo] thou doſt ſtint thine appe- 
tites to * thine W thou doſt make 
ago | b thyſelf 


PYY 


A COMEDY. I" 
thyſelf to live in poverty, that the pobr may live 
in plenty. Well, well! fo long as thou art a miſer 


only to thine own coſt, thou may ſt hug thyſelf in 


this poor habit, and ſet the ann 6 2 at 
n e, ec P £7 | 


Hi, AN 
Cuakiks 3 enter: — Nate aalen 


.. noticing the. Jaw. | r 
6. Uakeeling.. heartleſs man, I've; Sin vith 
| you. I'll dig, beg, periſh, rather than ſubmit to 
ſuch unnatural terms —T may remain: my mother 
and my ſiſter muſt be baniſh'd to a diſtance.— Why, 
this Jew, this uſurer; this enemy to our faith, whoſe 
heart is in his bags, wou'd not have 'us'd me thus 
I'll queſtion him Sbevaa 2 
Sheva. What is your pleaſure | 2 
Ch. I do not know the word. 5 | 
Sbeva. What is your will chen? 4 it. 
Ch. Sheva!— You have been a ſon ou had 
a mother doſt remember her-? 
Sheva. Goot lack, goot lack do I remember 
eg {31.29% 
Cb. Did'& love her, cheriſh her, ſupport her? 
Sbeva. Ah mel ah me! It is as much as my 
poor heart will bear to think of her —1 wou'd have 
Ch. Thou baſt ee, feelings, 3 
, -Sheva, I am a man, fir, call me how you pleaſe. 
Ch. I'll call you Chriſtian then, and this proud 
merchant Jew. +, 
Sbeva. I ſhall not thank. you * that Sep- 
1 ment. e! {177 6 | 


* 


* ade 5 8 8 85 oY Ch. And 


- — 


* 


— 


Heaven, it racks my foul, to think that choſe beloved 
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b. And had'ſt thou not a ſiſter too? 
+. i6heva- No, no ſiſter, no broder, no ſon, no 
daughter: I am a ſolitary beings: a wit on the 
-world's-wide cotamon, | - | {1 

Ch. And thou haſt hoarded weakh, til thou art 
fick with gold even to plethory : thy bags run over 
with the ſpoils of uſury ; thy veins are glutted with 
the blood of prodigals and gameſters. | 
ft Sbeva. I fore ng od pw a, Og” to 


i 
cb. And 1 have weng nothing to fare — 
\miſeries, with which my "meaſure overflows—by 


ſufferers ſhould want, and this thing ſo abound afide.] 
— Now, Sheva, now, if you and I were out of ſight 
of man, benighted in ſome deſart, wild as my thoughts, 
naked as my fortune, ſhou'd you not tremble? 

Sheva. What ſhou'd I tremble for Tou © cou'd 
not harm a poor defenceleſs aged man. 

Ch. Indeed, indeed 1 cou'd* not harm you, 

" Sheva, whilſt I retain'd my ſenſes. 

Sbe va. Sorrow diſturbs them; yes, yes, it is Wes. 
Ah me, ah me! poor Sheva in his time has been 
een mad with ſorrow.— Tis a hard world. 

Cb. Sir, I have done you wrong—Y ou-pity me, 
* ſure you do; thoſe tones cou'd never procend 


but from a feeling heart. 


Sheva. Try me, weren we; I am not ande of 


marble. 


7 Cb. A 8 . zetor 
Sheva. Nor yet᷑ of gold extorted ſrom iheprodigal: 
i am no ſhark to prey upon mankind. What 1 
33F 2 A 3 have 
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have got, I have got by little and little, working 
hard and pinching my own bowels—I cou'd fay 
ſomething, it is in my thoughts; but no, I will not 
ſay it here: this is the houſe of trade; that is not to 
my purpoſe— Come home with me, ſopleaſe you— + 
*Tis but a little. walk, and you ſhall ſee, what I have 
ſnewn to no man, Sheva's real hear. do not carry 
it in my hand - Come, come, I pray you come 
e |  [Exeunt. 
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(Eiiza Raverires MEPs or itt 


ErL1za. 


1 H! happy me, poſfeſs'd of all my heart de- 
lights in; and miſerable me, for having ruin'd 
what I love. Alas! poor Bertram, fond to deſpe- 
ration, generous to thy deſtruction Why then did 
I marry, wherefore did I ſuffer him to be the vic- 
tim of a fatal paſſion ?: What power perverted un- 
derſtanding, heart, humanity? What power but 

that, which can do all things, good or ill, make 

virtue and unmake it, animate our courage and ex- 
tinguiſh it ?—Love is at once my crime and my 
excuſe, Good heavens! my mother.— 


| 5 Mrs. RATCLIFrFE enters. 
I | [EL1za takes ber hand and kiſſes it. 
Mrs. R. Eliza! Child! what means this more 
than uſual agitation ? 
Eliza. Is it then more than uſual ? 
Mrs. R. You weep— | 
Eli. Do I? 'Tis natural, when I contemplate 
face ſo dear and ſo decay'd, furrow'd with cares 
and ſorrows for my fake.—Ah ! my dear mother, 


you have lov'd me much too well. 
Mrs. R. 


p< Fu » 


A COME D F. re. 

Mr. R., My darling, can that be, ſeeing I love 
your brother alſo? en ſnare: my od] NEG 
vou. reger 5 ei o! ROW 2 

Eliza. Give all to * 2 be het deſerv di it 3 

Mg R. Heaven, bleſs, him to the extent of his 
deſervings l On him reſts all our hope; to him 
we cling, as to the laſt dear relick of our wreck'd 
nobility. But he's a man, Eliza, and endow'd 
with ſtrength; and fortitude. to ſtruggle in the ſtorm: 
we are weak helpleſs women, and can do no more 
than ſuffer and ſubmit. 

Eliza. True, but there is a part allotted Habs 
weakeſt, even to me; an humble one indeed, and 
eaſily perform'd, ſince nothing is requir'd: but to 
obey, to love you and to honour: you. TRI IL; 

Mes. R. And yu: have done it fuicſully, my 
| child, 5 JO! is 

Eliza. You think fo, my 1 * but your 
praiſe is my reproach.— Oh! had I now a crime 
upon my conſcience, and ſhou'd Lk neel thus and 
beg for pardon at your feet, what wau'd you ſay? 
Mrs. R. Aſtoniſhment might keep me filent far 
a while, but- my * n wou'd N to Pity 20 
forgive ou. 

Eliza, That I can err this pes Dy * will with 
neſs. Well may you ſtart. That hand is Ber- 
tram's; and that ring, pledg'd at the altar, was put 
on by him this "oP eee am Bertram 8 
\ r z 

Mrs. R. Riſe, quit this Gnicating poſture ill 
you find yourſelf in preſence of ſome perſon leſs 
diſpos'd to pardon you than l am. 281 


Eliza. 
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E. How mild is that rebuke I how merciful | | 
| Your eye, like Nature's, penetrates: my heart: you 
| ſee it weak as woman's reſolution is, Sn 
not impure, conquer d but not corrupted. - dune 

Mrs. R. I ſee myſelf reflected in my child juſ- 
tice demands a cenſure ; conſeious recolleQion 
checks me from pronouncing it: but you have a 
brother, * whoſe high-ſoaring ſpirit will not brock 
clandeſtine marriages :' your huſband has à father 
of another ſpirit as I fear. Alas! my child, be- 
twixt the lofty and the low you muſt ſicer well to 
keep a Ready courfe, =_- 

Fans I ſee my danger ; and the Bertricii's'a ar- 
dor painted it in fainter colours than it's true com- 
— may demand, yet I ſhou'd hope the nature 
of a father cannot be ſo ſtern as never to forgive a 
choice that diſappoints, — let me one Be does not 
e him. 

Mrs. R. The name 17 Ratcliffe cannot. A 

daughter of your houſe in better days wouꝰd hardly 

have advanc'd his Enighthood higher chan her 

foot-eloth. - 

Eliza. Aye, Madam, but che pride Third does 
but add ſtings to > poverty. We mult 78 thoſe 


A R. Your father did not 

| Mrs. R. Your brother never will, | 
Eliza. Yet he is humble for our * Think 

whet he does. Good heavens,” my huſband's father's 

clerk. Dear Madam, tell me why he did not 

| rather g9 where his courage call'd him, where his 

L i * 


. 1 A COMEDY. 37. 
perſon wou'd have grac'd- lf colors that he 
carried. 

Mrs. R. Child, child, what bet Surely you 
forget the interdiction oFa father barr'd him from 
chat ſervice. . ; 

Eliza. Alas, alas! 

Mrs. R. The bread wou'd choak him, that * 
earn'd under a father's curſe,” © 5 
Eliza. We have bled for our opinions, ret 
have tary d for them: the axe and ſword and po- 
verty have made ſad havoc with our family : tis 
time we were at peace. The world is now before 
us: on this hour depends the fate of all perhaps 
that are to come. Frederic is with his father; he 
is determin'd to avow his marriage, and to meet 
the conſequences. I never ſaw Sir Stephen, and 
have nothing but conjecture to direct me: I. 
tremble for the event. 

Mrs. R. Tis a diſtreſsful interim; and i it is now 
the hour when I expect your brother. | 
kt Eliza. Oh! that is worſe than all; for pity' s fake 
hide me from him till Frederic returns: kt me 
retire. | 

Mrs. R. Come, then, my child 11 — — not 
what i it is, but ſomething whiſpers me that all will 
yet be well. | 
_ Eliza. Ten thouſand bleſlings on you for chat 

hearing hope : how my heart bounds to embrace 

it! * an auſpicious omen, and I hail it like the 
voice of inſpiration. Leun. 


r 
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SCENE changes to Suxva's Nb. 
- Doncas, and afermards JabaL. | 
| Dorcas. Why Jabal, I lay Jabal ! Where are 


You, luggard ? 


Jabal. Here am” I, mother Dorcas ! Oh! Chat 


2 ſtarving ſtar was I born under, to be the rich 
Jew's poor ſervant. No reſt, no peace whilſt you 
are awake, Lud-a-mercy ! if you did but know 
how your pipe echoes in this empty houſe. 


Dorcas. Child, child, 700 RY wt think to be | 


idle here. 


Jabal. What . you have me do? Bruſh the 


bare walls for a breakfaſt? A 90. could not 
make a meal upon them. 


Dorcas. 1 wartant thou haſt fll'd thy belly,” cor- 


morant. 


Jabal. I have not had. a belly- ſull ſince 1 belong'd 
to yqu. You take care there ſhall be no fire in the 
kitchen, maſter provides no prog upon the ſhelf, 
ſo between you both I have 5 of noting bot | 
cold and hunger. 

| Dorcas. Hunger indeed How thov'd. thy ſto- 
"tal ever be fill 'd, when there is no bottom o it? 
tis like the Dead Sea, fathomleſs. * 

Jabal. Tis like the Dead Sea fo far, char neirher 


fiſh nor fleſh are to be found within it. 


oY 


2. 


Dorcas. Sirrah ! you have a better maſter than 
you think for. It is unknown the charities he gives 
away. 

Tabal. Yov're right, it is unknown ; 3 at leaſt I 
never 
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never found! the ſecret out. If it is charity to keep 
— he has that to, boaſt, of; the 
very rats wou d run away ſrom ſuch a caterer. If 
it is charity to clothe the naked, here is a. ſample 
of it i examine, this old drab, you may count the 
threads without ſpectacles; a ſpider's web is a 
warm blanket to it. If it is charity to feed. the 
hungry, I have an empty ſtomach at his ſervice, to 


which his charity at this preſent, moment would be 
very ſeaſonable.” 


Dorcas. You muſt mortify your carnal appetites ; 


how often ſhall I teach you that leſſon? 
| , Jabal. Every time I ſet eyes upon ou. 


Dorcas. Hav'n't you the credit of belonging to 


one of the richeſt men in the city of London? 


Jabal. I wiſh I was turnſpit to the pooreſt cook's 


ſhop inſtead. Oh! if my maſter had but fixt his 


abode at Pye Corner, or Pudding 


ſtreet- hill, or any of thoſe ſavory places! — What 
am I the fatter for the empty dignity of Duke's 
Place? I had rather be a miſer's Rei chan a mer 
ſervant. 
Dorcas. And wWho knows what may happen ? 
Maſter has net a relation I eyer nin the 


univerſal worid. 


Jabel. — 1 


meleon cou d not live with him; he wou'd grudge 


him even the air he feeds on. 
Dorcas. For ſhame, landerer | His good deeds 


will ſhine out in time. 


—— 


Jabal. I ſhan't "ay in "their light ; "has. may 


7 0 through me, for I am grown tranſparent in 


ES his 


us "Ta E E Wo 
his ſervice. n not he Me to Arb beon dom ws 
tiother day by the mob for-whipping' a 
d cat oſt of his area? '£ nift bow erm ve 
"Dorcas. And whoſe fault was that but thine, un- 
#racious” boy; for putting it there? I am ſure! l 
have cauſe to bleſs the gentleman that ſav'd him, — 
Bathvuſh?* Here comes my good maſter; and as 1 
ne che very gentleman wen Mü —Ah! then 1 
yok what is going" fer -l. 


SIG: ft vv 
ter | SHEY &: an ae \ 
Sbeva. Sog du, ſo l What's here to do with you 
Why are! yqu not both at our work? Dorcas, a 
up ef cold water--I an very thürſtyj ? w C, 
ob Yo Ii och ni nn if Kxit Doxexs, 
- Jabal. Kere Jou not rather hungry: tos, Sir? 
' Sh#&v4; Hold your tongue, puppy Ger abobt ; 
2 buſineſs 3 und here ! take my Rat, clean it 
carefully; but wind you d not hruffu i- that will 
chr $03 10 nn en Þ ce 
Fuba. The nap n There ia mot licher'fbr 
2 flea. Exit. 
Seba. Aha! an J beg your pakdon, 
12 Nene Þ amn an old man. Sit ou down, 
I pray you, fit you down, and we Will callc a ticthe. 
Dorcas Bringe glaſs of water] Sox; ſo b. that is 
big Water is goot.—Fic upon you, Dorcas ; 
why do you not offer the glaſs to my"iggeſt+ before 
ae boog abt rb At e rs 
Dorcas. 3 ws n Id iqive him wine, if 
"Shai b indy ni brigft Fas I Maine 
1 Ps rs Ne, 9, = 8 it is better 
Tf "0 9 


22 
* 


* 
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ban wine : wine is hegting: - Vater is Sling 
wine caſts monies, RE conn for nothing— 
good, health, Sir—OQb 1 tis. delicious, it: is fatis- 
ſyings'] was very empty befor. ma. amark was 

| a phe pt na 
have nothing to aſk you to — — ge Be 
you wou d, not drink: 'rwas very gook water not- 
hſtanding Ah Mf. Ratcliffe, B ruſt, be vcty 
ving now e muſt; pinch claſe. h e —.nwo 
. For what? Are you not n 

low ourſelf che common comforts af life ?.. | 
Sbeva. Oh yes, oh yes! I am zich to be ſure 
Mercy on me, what a world of 2 
now have, if I had na pity in my heart: But it 
melts and melts, or elſe Oh! dear ee A 
Heap it wou d have been! 1 591 
b. Pardon me, Sir, if 1 % e er 
ing contraqictions in your character, 'which'I gan- 
not reconcile. Lou give away yout money, it 
ſhould ſeem, with the genetoſity ofa prince, and 
I hear you lament over it in the Lane of 
bars tu, 5 * v1 4 
Sheva. That is wk robe is very es Howe 
my monies, I do love ther death; bit ny 
32 ůttle better. n mods d 
b. Being ſo charitable · to utherst hyrthen will 
wi not ſpare a little to yourſelf 13 THI 34 


Sheva. Becauſe I am angry with:myſalf ſor heing 
fuch a baby, a child, a chicken. Your people do 


not love me, what buſineſs have J to love your 
people 2 Lam! e a. r ene do en 
(111 8 3 : ; 
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all were Jews <Mercileſs mankind, bow you have 
perſecuted them My family is all gone, it is ex- 
Ant, my very name will vaniſh out of metnory 

| ea! am dend pray you pardon me: Im very 

_ old,” and apt to weep; I pray you pardon e. 
. 1 and more dige 19 flere 0 your 
tears than to/find fault with them. = | 
--Sheva, Well, well, well! tis natural for me to 
weep when I reflect upon their' ſufferings and my 
own.—Sir, you ſhaſl/know=— but I won't tell you 
my ſad ſtory you are young and tender-hearted— 
It is all written ech tere wage ny 
papers at my death. 

Cb. Sir At een 7 n e 
bGbeval Yes; ſure; I muſt die ſome „ 
tho” you have ſav d my life once, you cannot fave 
it always: I did tell you,” Mr. Rateliffe, I wou'd 
ſhew you miy heart. Sir, it is a heart to do you all 
pPooſſible good whilſt I live, and to pay you the debt 
* - __ of gratitude when I die: I believe it is the only 

7. £9 + e eee ee ag eo 
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C7 * 25 at _— 


A Wo creatures. ge 
1 Ch. Len fory you have found mankind . 
grateful.” 215 


"Sheva: Not ſo, ated 1 might perhaps have 
found them grateful, if I had let them know their 
=, . _ benefactor; I did relieve: their wants, but I did not 
1 court their thanks : _—_— 1 e rand 
3 / Ivor ror ee, 
£33 25 WOES OT KO TGI 5; 1775 55 * 


* 5 ; N IO] „J enters. 


Ws 1 4 . ee who fs i name i Ber 


> 
* 


= 


tram, 
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wam, waits to ſpeak with you - I fancy he comes 
to borrow money, for he looks wondrous melan- 


choly. 
| Sheva. Hold your tongue, knave; ; what i is it to 


you what he comes for? 

Jabal. l'm ſure he does not come for dinner, for 
he has not brought it with bim. 

Sbeva. I pray you, Mr. Ratcliffe, paſs out that 
way, I wou'd not have you meet.,—Admit Mr. 
Bertram. Eeeuut JABAL and CHARLES. 


FrEDeRIC enters. | 


| Sheva. You are welcome, Mr. Bertram: our 
buſineſs may quickly be diſpatch d. You. want 
three hundred pounds — I have made ſhift to ſcrape | 
that ſum together, and it is ready for you. 

Fred. Alas, Sheva! ſince laſt I ſaw you I am fo 
totally undone, that it wou'd now. be robbery to 
take your money. My father has Ss me from 
his houſe. 

Sheva. Why? for what cauſe ? 

Fred. I have married 

Sheva. Well, that is natural enough. 

Fred. Married without his knowledge — | 

'Sheva. So did he without your's. What beſides ? 

Fred. Married a wife without a farthing. 

Sheva. Ah! that is very ſilly, I muſt ſay, _ 

Fred. You cou'd not ſay ſo, did you know the 


9 


Sbeva. That may be, but I do not know the 
lady: you have not nam'd her to me. 
Fred. The ſiſter of Charles Ratcliffe, 5 


* W COR rn — 
o 5 
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. theſe bills, three hund 
bey are bo bi; they'are bank Oh I char 
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© Sta. Ah! to. Miſs Rattliffe ? Is it ſo? And 
me is goot and lovely, but ſhe has no monies; and 


chat has made your fader very angry with you? 


© Fred. Furious, irreconcileable. 


Sbeva. Why truly, monies is a go6d. thing, and 
your fader is not the only man in England that 


does think ſo: I, confeſs I'm vety much of his 
mind in reſpect of monies. 


Fred. 1 know you are; therefore wow” your 
money, and good morning to you. 

Sbeva. Hold, hold, be not ſo haſty! If I ds 
love my monies, it may be becauſe 1 have i it in my 
power to tender them to you. _ | 
Feed. But I have faid I never can repay you 


whilſt you are in this world. 


Sheva. Perhaps I ſhall be content to be repaid 
when I am out of it believe I have a pretty 


many poft-bbits of that ſort upon the file. 


Fred. I do not rightly underſtand you. 
Sbeva. Then pray you have a little patience till 
I'm better underttood.—Sir eee had à match 
for you in view? ui 
Fred. He had. 7 N 
Sbevd. What was the 149% fe fortune ? 2 
Fed. Ten thoufind pounds. 5 
Sbeva. That is a goot round fins; bue you dig 
not love her; and you do love your * 
Fed. As dearly as you love your moriey. =» 
Sbeva. A little better we will hope, for I do 
dend my monies to my friend. For i dee; take 
red pounds What ails you ? 


I had 
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1 pad a ack full of them Come, come, 1 pray 
you take them. They will hire ybu very pretty 
lodging, and you will be very happy with your 
pretty wife — I pray you take them. — Why 
will you be ſo hard with a poor Jew as to refuſe 
him a goot bargain, when you know he loyes to 
lay his monies out to profit and advantage? ? | 
Fred. Are you in carneſt? You aſtoniſh me... 

Sbeva. I am a little aſtoniſh'd too, for 7 did 
never ſee a man ſo backward to take money: you 


are not like your fader. I am, afraid. you are A 
little proud. 


Fred. You ſhall not * 7 to: : accept your ge» 
nerous tender. 
; Sheva.. I wiſh it was ten thouknd pounds, den 
your goot fader wou'd be well content. 
Fred. Yes, of two equal fortunes 1 believe. bs 
wou'd be good enough to let me take my choice, 
Sheva. Oh! that is very, kind; he wou'd give 
you the preference when he had none Kimſelt”” 
Fred. Juſt ſo: but what acknowled Stent Wen 
give you for tle bills“? 
Sbeva. None, none; I do acknowledge 1 the 
- thyſelf with very great pleaſures in ſerving you, 
and no ſmall pains in parting from them. 1 pray 
you, 'make yourſelf and pretty wife comfortable 
with the monies, and I will comfort myſelf as well 
as I can without them Ah, poor Sheva! when 
thou art beggar man, who will take pity of thee 2-2 
Well, well ! no matter now I muſt rake a little 
walk about my! bulineſs—1 | Pray” 1 n my 
e | 


Ay Wes rd. 
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Fred. No apology: I am gone Farewell, Sheval 
Thou a miſer ! thou art a prince. | LEW. , 


«0% Da open the door. in 


d > a thomas Jak enters. 

der ie MY: Sir. | 

- Sheva. How now, Surah 1 You was > Hiftening at 
the key- bake. 

Jabal.” Not I, Sir; 1 was only oiling . the her;: | 
You love to have your bolts ſlip calily. _ 
' Sheug. You are a jackanapes: I ſhall flip you 
out of my door by and bye. II SHEVA, 


1 nay „ ſlip me thin? the crack of it, if 
1 ſtay much longer with you— But to be ſure I 
did liſten, that is the truth of it. bay: Aa Holloa ! 
| Mothre: Dorcas | WM ; | 

f . Doncas enters. = 
| ” Jabal, Oy Late Kt EI Lend 
me your one car, and I'll tell you a ſecret. 
Dorcas. Let us hear it, Jabal, I love a ſecret— 

| Jabal. That's s true your left ear Well, do you 
hear me? I have made a diſcovery. 73 | 

| Dorcas. I have no objection to a diſcovery. Out 
with it! 
Jabal. Mother Dorcas, fg have diſcover'd that 
our old maſter is no more a miſer than I am. | 

..' Dorcas.' I told you ſo. 

Jabal. So you did, but. that's not all. 1 have 
Land out beſides that he is no Hebrew, no more a 


J em than Julius Cæſar; for to my certain * 
he 
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he gives away his money by handfulls to the con- 
ſumers of hogs-fleſh, 

Dorcas. He is merciful to all . 
- Jabal: Yes, and to all ſheep and ee eee 
calves, for he will not ſuffer us to touch a morſel of 
their fleſh. Now becauſe he lives without food, 
that's no rea ſon I ſhou'd ſtarve for want of eating. 
Oh ! Mother Dorcas, 'tis untold what terrible . | 
abominable temptations J ſtruggle witch. 

Dorcas. How are you tempted, child? Tell me 
** it is chat moves uu. 

Jabal. Why tis the devil himſelf, i in the Hogs of | 
a Bologna ſauſage : Gracious! how my mouth did 
water, as I ſaw a ſtring of them dangling. from the 
penthouſe of an-oilman's ſhop! The fellow wou'd 
have perſuaded me they were made of aſs's fle — 
Oh ! if I cou'd have believ'd him. 

- Dorcas. Oh! Harries ? You muſt not touch the 
ene dies. . F 4 

Fabal. No, to bs fans 3. our people have never 
taſted bacon fince they came out of the land of 
Ham. 
Durras. Jabal Jabal, what an eſcape you have 
had $ 

Jabal. 80 had the faulages, for ay teeth quiver'd 
to be at them. 
Dorcas. Come, pat: lad, thou. walt Ne 
compens'd for thy l genial: 1 have an egg for 
thee in the kitchen. 

Jabal. IJ hope it is an oſtrich's, for I am mortally 
ſharp ſet— Oh, mother, I have a thought in my 

| head 


i 


innen 
dene wil give od witer wenge and cet 


fortune elſewhere. 
, Doreass Where Ae eh &4 A 1 
Jaan Where there is plenty of prog, be abr -d 
Foo go upon the ſtage" and turn actor: there is 2 
great many eating parts, and L Rope to fill them all 
I ſpent fxpence t other night upon a farce, where 
ere was a notable fine leg ef lamb ſerv'd up 
daſs the audience. Oh how I did long to be 
the attorney! 1 won't ſay ſo many good things 
wou'd have come out of my mouth, but a Pretty 
more wou'd have gone into it. 
nt. How you ramble, Sirrah ! What me⸗ 
pry Jou have in your head! 5 Web I 28 Ai 
abal. Emptineſs breeds thema Mercy, ho 
A fhowld be to ſee” it ben pay 
part — Euter Jabal with a rouft thicken! - 10 
"Dorcas. Come, come, homelier fare muſt cons 
tent you. Let us light the lamp, and Nr our 
wy Wer. go 129.4 u ad o: oH en Ny 
el. Wött l * it between us?! One 0 an 


two to eat it? | 
"OB ths. * Wen, Tears not if 1 fh Tixpenotifor 
treat, ſo thou wilt be ſociable and ma when 
t iS o r. wok dul ad ben be dN 
al, Agreed! ks give me gunddcheen for 
| a Kal and we will r re the 
1 — 
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F REDERIQ n fer Mrs, RATctrees,- nn 


C1 X3 Dn A * . 
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FREDERIC, © dal wil 


NAN you forgive. me? Has my nals ad- 
T vocate ſued out my 2 85 and may how 
inyoke a bleſſing on my love and me? 

Mrs. R. Heaven in its bounty blefs you both! 
May : all good fortune follow you, all comforts light 
upon you, and love and e ever fubniſt be⸗ 


tween you! ey Nh TO 
Fred., Such piety. can never proy in vil. — 
Where 0 Eliza? | 181 rr? 757 ' 


© Mrs, R. She does not know you. "are bet. | 
Shall [ call her?” © 
Fred. Not yet. I have a little ſum, and you 
mut be our banker; Charles is too proud to touch 
it; his ff ſpirit, is s a pitch, 00 bisch 0 ſtoop to 
worldly matters. We have been warm and cör- 
dial friends, how we may fare as brothers, Heaven 
only knows I. have ſome fears, 2 A 
Mg. R. Eliza is impreſſed with "the . ap- 
prebenſions; but if Sir Stephen acquieſces, all will 
he well; J MPR SG oken of his for- 


. given! b reps 


22 7 Ted, 
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_ Fred. "Twill ſerve to ſer us out: I have pro- 
vided lodgings more commodious ; I hope you will 
permit Eliza to remove, and I make further ſuie- 
e e bn WY; REES 
her. 

"Mrs. R. Well; . en is not anſwer to my 


EB t you ſeen your 


. wm L have ſeen him. | - 
Mrs. R. And explan'd to him ——? 
Fred. I have. 

Art. R. Well l what ſays he? 

Fred. If he had ſaid what wou'd have done him 
honor, and given cale to my Eliza's mother, I 
| ſhould not have waited for your queſtion: But 
nature muſt have time to work. I have only ſtirr'd 
the dregs.— May 1 now ſee Eliza? There is a 
cloud on my heart alſo, which only her, bright pre- 
ſence can diſpel. 

Mrs. R. Ah! Sir, the can be only bright hence- 
| forward by reflection; her ſunſhine mult be caught 
from e aromas I will ſend her to . 


1 Fabentc. | 
1 Ohl that my father was now Kade me 
e een | 


4 1 7 Et 12A enters.” 051d i 
| Oh! ay ſaul's ; Joy, my treaſure, IN . bo 


3 Frederic, what ticings? 


Fed. None but of love, . with Sith 
moment, glowing with every beam chat thoſe ſoſt 
ati 8 eyes 


A COMED-Y. * 
eyes diffuſe, and heighten'd into rapture by choſe 
charms, thoſe graces, ene word, mo- 
tion ſpread around you. 

Ea. Theſe are fond fartering Words j be 
tre s the conſolation, that you wou'd have given 
me had you brought back a pardon from your 

father? This ardor "only proves that you had too 
much love, and I too little generoſity, © - + 
Fred. Take courage, Eliza! I have not loſt che 
field, only prolong'd the fight: I have but ſkir- 
miſh'd with him yet; he has not felt my ſtrength. 
Let me ſet you in ſight, and if there is a callous in 
his heart, (which I won't ſay there =y dere n. 
my charmer, will refine and melt it. 

Elixa. My eyes have injur'd him too much * 
ready. Oh! you raſh man, why did you take ſuch 
pains to be undone ? Why lull me into dreams of 

happineſs, till I forgot that I was poor and wretch- 
ed? Deceiver of yourſelf and me, I'thought we 
trode on flowers, and never ſpied the . be- 
hind you. . 
Fred. I ſee no precipice; I fear none. 
Eliza. Hear me, my Frederic, let love ſtand off 
a while, and give your ear to reaſon, —'T'is fit that 
you ſhould know the heart, for which you have 
rifqu'd ſo much. Our marriage was a raſh one; 
be that my witneſs how I loy'd you, for never till 
this day had I the recolleftion of one act, that 
weigh'd upon my conſcience, or reproach'd me 
with the fin of difobedience in the lighteſt inſtance ; 
But, though I wanted firmneſs to oppoſe your love, 
| 1 am not void of courage to prevent your ruin.— 
Have 


n _ - 
_ — - —— OOO — . 


humbleſt of the name; but I refilt contempt, and, 
i he ſpums my poyerty, /I- have a ſure reſource, 


„ren,; 


Have- patience). hear me out Sir Stephen Ber- 
tram wiſh d for money; I have none to give him, 
the fortune of my houſe is cruſh d, the ſpirit yer 
ſurvives, even in me, the weakeſt and perhaps the 


that ſhall compel him to applaud my ſpirit. 
Fred. What do you man? Your wahre w | 
language 4errity me. nn 

- i Ekzd. Oh! I have lov'd you far. too ell 10 
triſſe. I will convince the world twas not hy in- 
tereſt my heart was gain d; *twas not to keep off 
want, to live at eaſe, and make the noble relicks of 
my family retainers of his charity, I married to Sir 
Stephen Bertram's ſon; it was with worthier, purer 
views, to ſhare his thoughts, unite my heart to his, 
and make his happineſs my own: Theſe ſentiments 
are my inheritance ; if theſe will not ſuffice for his 
ambition, they will teach me how to act becoming 
of my birth, under nn of his ſon's ſe- 


ducer. 


Fred. Hence with that ward It is a . 
to your lips. Was ever man ſo bleſt, ſo honor'd, 
ſo exalted as I am? If pride will not ſee it, if avarice 
Cannot feel it, is — a reaſon why humility, and 
1 ſhou d not be bleſt in Lag enjoy ern of 

. 0 2 VT Lol bmi ur 

Mrs. Rarerirr enters.” 145 inn 


Ars. R. Eliza, your brother is come. 8 
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me! Let me confer with him lone: There's no 
way elſe to pacify him. 

Mt. R. Come, let us yield to her requeſt: I do 

believe ſhe's right. [Exit Mrs. R. and FRED. 


CHARLES enters. 


| Chartes, Alone! how is my dear Eliza? You 
look pale, my love Have you been out, or are 
you going out? Has any thing occurr'd? 2 
are more dreſt than uſual. 
_ - "Eliza. Am If No, fure; you ave ſeen this 
et before. I have nothing new. 
Cb. I can't ſay quite as much, for I have a new 
livelihood to ſeek : Sir Stephen has diſcarded me. 
© Eliza. Oh! fie upon him. 

Cb. No, no; the man is worldly wiſe, no more. 
He has a fon, Eliza, and he has found out I have a 
Tiſter. Who can blame him ? Beauty is a danger- 
ous thing when honor does not guard it. But 1 
know what my Eliza is, and therefore, to confute 
fuſpicion, and put this careful merchant at his eaſe, 
we will cut ſhort the queſtion, and retire Rs 
London. 

Eliza. Where muſt we go? 

Cb. Far enough off for his repoſe be ſure. . 
am forry on account of Frederic, for I love him; 
but he has been too frequent in his viſits here, and 
he knows J think fo. He will be happier for our 


Eliza. I doubt that —Is your reſolution taken? 
| . Irrevocable— Northward is my point 
d D Where 
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Where is my mother? I wou'd ſpeak with ber. 
Eliza. Stay! Hear your ſiſter firſt. | 
Cb. What ails you? what is cowing ? Why to 

you tremble ? © 
Eliza. Oh, Charles! [Weeps, and bides ber face 
Cb. What is it? Speak. 

- Eliza: I am the wife of Frederie. ' 

Cb. Heaven and good angels forbid it!! 
Hh „ea. Heaven and good angels, as I a] have 
witneſs'd 1 it. 

Cb. Raſh girl, you have undone him ; torn — 
der nature's ſtrongeſt tye, ſet father againſt ſon— 
When was the name of Ratcliffe difhonor'd until 
now —l've done with you. | 

Eliza. Charles! - Brother! Benefactor! Is there 
yet a name more tender, an appeal more ſacred? 


Did hard fortune leave me only one protector, one 


dear friend, and will not he forgive me ? Take 
me then, and hurl me to the ground, as one not 
worth preſerving. [Trou herſelf on bis neck. 
Cb. Wretched Eliza, did I ever till this mo- 
ment meet your embrace with coldneſs? Have I 
not lov'd you, heaven and earth, how much — 

How then have I deſerv'd-t& be. diſhonor'd by 
you, and to have my name ſtamp'd as the joint ſe- 
ducer of a fond weak youth, who will have cauſe to 
execrate the hour when firſt he called me friend? 

_ Strike me not to the heart with your re- 
proaches, but in pity hear me: I am not lightly- 
minded, not ignobly taught how to diſtinguiſh. ho- 

nor, for I am i and have a faint, that does 

RR | not 
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not bluſh to . — has 41999734 Ie 


my pardon. rl 1 
Ob. She is all "uy ; arrow 0 meleed ber fond 


heart to weakneſs. 
Elia. And can you then find no excuſe for mine? 
What have 1 known but ſorrow, except gratitude 
to you, and love to Frederic? Cannot you allow 
for a "fond Tortow-melted heart in me as well as 
in my mother? You ſaid but now that as a friend 
ou lov'd him: I love him as a friend; but woman's 
iendſhip to your ſex, when years, affections, ſen- 
timents ſo harmonize, as Frederic' s with mine, how 
long will it retain its ſtation in two hearts before it 
draws them cloſer, and unites them as you ſee? _ 
C. "Well have no more of this, Eliza. There 
is a weakneſs lurking at my heart, that warns me 
o 1 truſt” oyfeif too far; you have made wreck 
of y our own Honor, wretched girl; I may ſtill reſcue 


win * 94151 OJ eius Sf) ir c* $3) O Exit 
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rg bn Mrs. RTE. 


Eliza !—my. dear child ! how has it paß d 2— 

5 Fred. It is too plain how it has paſs'd—She i is in 

tears, pale and trembling —By my ſoul, it is too 

much. 

2 20. Füſh, huſh be ill. 

„ ee She'll 17 by Heavens, hel faint, — 
m motiſtrous UF 93 did 1 leave her? 
Why dit yo ou pe perſaade eee e eee e 

wh 11 * D 2 R Ekza. 
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Elia. Give me your arm Lead me into the 
other room: I ſhall recover there, if you will be 


- Jo — - * 
but patienn r. [een 
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< Scone 23 to Sir Sur Brnrnan' s Hua) 


. 11 ter n 
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Sir rern. 25 
Well, Saunders, what news have you been bi 
to collect of my undutiful fon? _ 
| Saun. I have not ſeen Mi. Bertram, but I a Lam 
told he has ſettled himſelf in very handſome 10d 2Ig- 
ings, and is gone to remove his lady to them... 5 
Sir . His lady, do you call her? Can vou find 
no fitter term ? Where ſhou'd he get the means to 
ſettle ? He was not furniſh'd with, them by me; 
who elſe will do it? If he attempts to raiſe money 
upon expectancies, be it at their peril, who are fools 
enough to truſt him: Na. prudent. man will be his 
bubble.—If I were ſure that was his practice, I 
thou'd hold it matter of conſcience to advertiſe 
—_— 7 voy 745 | 


SH F737 


rea 2 . 
Sir . Then let thoſe rſons ſmart, for ger 
opinion : they little know « pot 8 50 of an injur 

father; they cannot Seal my ho es, my 8 
pointments, my regret. He might ave had. a lady 
with an ample” forrune : A4 WI without a ſhilling 


; * 
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is but hat avails complaint ? Cou'd you learn 
1 who ſupplies him, who owes him 
up? - 
| ITY i hear thar he had money edna, 
Shevai 
Si S. That muſt be falſe intelligence, He will 

as ſoon make gold by tranſmutation, as wring it 
from the gripe of that old uſurer: No, no, Sheva 
is too wary, too much a Jew to WY him with a 
ſhilling. 
Sunn. Vet I was ſo inform'd by his own ſervant 
Jabat. He fays, Mr. Bertram came to old 
Sheva's houſe by appointment; that he overheard 
their whole converſation, in which your ſon very 
honorably ſtated the utter rum your difptcaſure had 
brought upon him, and wou'd have refus'd the 
money, but that old Sheya forc'd it upon him. B 

Sir S. It mocks all belief; it only proves that 
Sheva, the moſt inveterate miſer in exiſtence, has 
a fellow Jew far his ſervant, one of the com- 
pleteſt lars in creation. 

Saun. 1 am apt to give him credit for the fact, 
notwithſtanding. 5 
Sir S. Then give me leave to ſay you ett 
more faith than moſt men living: was I to g 
fo much credit, Mr. Saunders, 1 ſhou'd ſoon "oy 
San. I am not quite ſo fixt in my perſuaſion of 
old Sheva's character as you are. In his dealings, 
all the world knows he is punctiliouſiy honeſt; no 
man's character ſtands higher in the Alley; and his 
ſervant tells me, though he ſtarves himſelf, he i is 


ſecretly very charitable to others, 
23 | Sir 


from his lips, or the life out of his an 


think it is Jaw bkeyiſe, 


% 
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Sir C. Ves, this you may believe, . are diſ- 


poſed to take one Jew's word . for another Jew's | 


character: I am obſtinate againſt both; and if he 
has ſupplied the money, as I am ſure it muſt be on 
uſurious principles, as ſoon as ever I have the old 


miſer in my reach I will wring either the truth 


F. Y Ti7 I10" 


. Suva enters. 4 . 


. How does my Os mater? 5 m 


den very humble ſervant, goot Sir Stephen Ber- 
am. I have a little private buſineſs to impart to 


polka dre ee e wth gone Oe - 


ſerves. | | e 
Sir 8. Leave us, if you pleaſe. rf Vt ono 
[Exit SAUNDERS. 
Sbeva. Aha! I am very much fatigued: there 
is great throng and preſs in the offices at the Bank, 


and I am aged and feeble. 


Sir F. Hold, Sir!—Before I welcome \ you within 


theſe door or ſuffer you to ſit down in my pre- 


ſence, I demand to know explicitly, and without 
prevarication, if you have furniſh'd my ſon with 
money ſecretly, and without my leave? * | 

Sbeva. III do lend, ought I not to lend i in ſe- 
cret? If I do not aſk your leaye, Sir Stephen, may 
I not diſpoſe of my own monies according to my 
own liking? But if it is a crime, I do with to aſk 
you who is my acculer ? that, I believe, is juſtice, 


every where, and in your TP? ae 1 L 
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Sir 8, Very well, Sir, you ſhall have both law 
and juſtice, The information comes from your 
own ſervant Jabal. Can you controvert it? | 
Sbeva. I do preſume to ſay my ſervant ought 
abt to report his maſter's ſecrets; but I wal not ay 
* has not ſpoken the truth. . 
Sir S. Then you confeſs the fatt— | 
Sbeva. I humbly think there is no call for that: 


you have the information from my foot-boy—I do 
not deny it. 


Si $. And the fum— 


SCbeva. I do not talk of the fur, Sir Stephen, 
that is not my practice; neither, under favor, is my 
foot-boy my caſhier. If he be a knave, and liſten 
at my key-hole, the more ſhame his: I am not in 
the fault. 
Sir S. Not in the fault! Wretch, miſer, uſurer! 
you never yet let looſe a ſingle guinea from your 
gripe, but with a view of doubling i it at the return. 
I know you what you are. | 
Sbeva. Indeed ! *tis more than I will fay of my- 
ſelf. —I pray you, goot Sir Stephen, take a little 
time to know my heart, before you rob me of my 
reputation. I am a Jew, a poor defenceleſs Jew ; 
that is enough to make me miſer, uſurer— Alas 
I cannot help it. 1 

Sir $. No matter : you are caught in your own 
trap: I tell you now my ſon is ruin'd, diſinherited, 
undone. One conſolation is that you have loft 
your money. 

Shove. If that be a nibh, you are very 


© of TE welcome 
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welcome to ĩt. M monies ok my motives 
are not. | 

Sir S. II never pay one farthing of his Abe, | 
he has offended me for life; refus'd a lady with 
ten thouſand pounds, and married a poor mis | 
without a doit. | 

Sbeva. Yes, 1 do underſtand your ſon is mar- 
ried, 
| Str S. Do you ſo ? By the fame he 1 
ſtand you to be a villain. 

HSbeva. Aha! that is a very bad word—villain. 

I did never think to hear that word from one, 
Who ſays he knows me. I pray you now permit me 

to ſpeak to you a word or two in my own defence. 

J have done great deal of buſineſs for you, Sir 
Stephen; have put a pretty deal of monies in your 
pocket by my pains and labors: I did never wrong 
you of one ſixpence in my life: I was content 
with my lawful commiſſion. —How can I be a 
villain ? - 

Sir S. Do you not uphold the fon againſt the fa- 
ther ?. 

Sheva. I do uphold the ſon, but not againſt the 
fader; it is not natural to ſuppoſe the oppreſſor and 
the fader one and the ſame perſon. I did ſee your 
ſon ſtruck down to the ground with ſorrow, cut to 
the heart: I did not ſtop to aſk. whoſe hand had 
| Kid him low I gave him mine, and rais*'d him 
r 
„ . You! you to talk of charity } 

Sbeva. I do not talk of it; I ſeel it. 


| A COMEDY. 4M 
Sir S. What claim have you to generoſity, hu- 
manity, or any manly virtue? Which of your mo- 
ney- making tribe ever had ſenſe of pity ? Shew me 
the terms, on which you have lent this money, if 
you dare ! Exhibit the dark deed, by which. you 
have meſtid your victim in the ſnafes of uſury; 
but be aſſured I'll drag you to the light, and pub- 
liſh your baſe dealings to the world. 


[Catcbes bim by the Arve. 
Sbeva. Take your hand from my coat my 


coat and I are very old, and pretty well worn out 
together — There, there! be patient - moderate 
your paſſions, and you ſhall ſee my terms; they 
are in little compaſs : fair dealings m n com- 
priſed in few words. 

Sir S. If they are fair, produce then. 

Sheva. Let me fee, let me ſee! —Ah,: poor 

Sheva I do ſo tremble, I can hardly hold my pa- 
pers—So, ſo! Now I am right—Aba | here it is. 
Sir S. Let me fee it. 
Sbeva. Take it Do you not ſee it now? Have 
you caſt your eye over it? Is it not right? Il am 
no more than broker, look you: If there is a 
miſtake, point it out, and I will correct it. 

Sir S. Ten thouſand pounds inveſted in the 
three per cents. money of Shea, late Ratcliffe, 
now Bertram ! 

Sheva, Even fo! a pretty tolerable” fortune 
for a poor diſinherited fon not worth one penny. 

Sir S. I'm thunderſtruck ! 

. Are you lo? I v was ſtruck too, but not 


by 
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by-thunder. And what has Such done to be 


call'd villain 71 am a Jew, what then? Is that a 


reaſon none of my tribe ſhou'd have a ſenſe of 


pity? You have no great deal of. pity yourſelf, 
but I do know many many noble Britiſh mer- 


chants that abound in pity, nen do not 


abuſe your tribe. 


Sir S. I am confounded and aſham'd ; I fee 
my fault, and moſt ſincerely aſk your pardon, 

Sheva. Goot lack, goot lack! that is too much. 
I pray you, goot Sir Stephen, ſay no more; you'l 
bring the bluſh upon my cheek, if you demean 
yourſelf ſo far to a poor Jew, who is yous very 


' kumble ſervant to command. 


Sir S. Did my ſon know Miſs Ratcliffe had this 


fortune ? 


Cbeva. When ladies are ſo handſome, dt * 
goot, no generous man will aſk about their for- 
rune. | FIT 
Sir S. Tis plain I was not that generous man. 

Sheva. No, no, you did aſk about nothing elſe. 

Sir S. But how, in the name of wonder, did ſhe 
come by it ? 

Sheva. If you did give me money to buy ſtock, 
wou'd you not be much offended were * to aſk 
you how you came by it? | 

Sir S. Her brother was my cds 1 did not 
think he had a ſhilling in the world. | 
 "&heva. And yet you turn'd him upon the world, 
where he has found a great many ſhillings : The 
world, you ſee, was the better maſter of the two. 


Well, Sir morons. | I will humbly take my leave. 


You 


A COME D T. 43 
You wiſh'd your ſon to marry a lady with ten 
thouſand pounds, he has exactly fulfill d your 
wiſhes ; T do preſume you will not think it neceſ- 
ſary to turn him out of doors, and diſinherit him 
for that. 

Sir S. Go on, 11 lern your {eproof. I ſhall 
henceforward be aſham'd to look * or my ſon 
in the face. 

Sheva. To look me in che Gen is to ſee nothing 
of my heart; to look upon your ſon, and not to 
love him, I ſhou'd have thought had been impoſ- 
ſible.— Sir Stephen, I am your very humble ſer- 
vant. 

Sir S. F are well, friend Sheva Can you Na 
* 8 


Sbeua. I can forgive my enemy ; much more 
my friend. 


END or ACT III. 
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| 3 Sir suf Bien, SAUNDERS, ; 


/ 


| Sir ene | gat 

'AM wrong, Saunders, totally wrong 3 in. the 
manner I have reſented my ſon's marriage. ty 

Faun. I am happy to hear you fay ſo. 1. at- 


f? 
— 


ter d myſelf you wou'd not hold out long againſt a 
worthy ſon: It is not in the nature of a father to 
reſent ſo deeply. 

Sir S. Very true, Saunders, very true; my 
1 heart is not a hard one—but the lady he has 
married has ten thouſand pounds to her fortune. 
| Saun. Oh! that indeed makes all the differ- 
; ence in life, That is a mollifying circumſtance, I 


4 
.: IRE 
— 


confeſs. 

7 Sir S. I know not how ſhe came by it. It 
| ſeems to be the work of magic; but fo it ſurely - 
is; I ſaw the ſtock in Sheva's hands. | 
Saun. Well, Sir, you cou'd not have it from 

| better hands than from the author himſelf, 

Sir S. How! What, from Sheva? Impoſlble ! 
 Rarghte 1 is of a great -A ſudden wind- 
| | fall, 


AVCCMEDY. ay 


aal, ſome relation dead. You'll ſee him in_mourn- 
ann pou wwe. 600 | 
Saum. He has not put it on yer, for T ld b 

this/ minute in the e e bei is td 

to ſpeak with you. 5, 
Sir F. Zo, fo, fol os da hb; ons: al 
come out. But pr'ythee don't let the gentleman 
wait. We muſt make up for palt flights by double 
civility, Pray inform Mr. Ratcliffe I ſhalt be moſt 


BRODY 00 220094 eee Chi 
Sunn. e ee What a qualifier then 
wel! mais 15 Ee 


* * Sir STEPHEN. ' 

= "Nan 1 Wei e to ſee. how this young 
man will carry himſelf in proſperity. Had I bug 
ſtayed one day longer without diſcharging e 
have mes haun e betrer face. r DAE, 


e Cuakrxs Rarckirrz enters. - 


Cb. Six Stephen Bertram, I ſhall not engroſs 
much of your time. My buſineſs will be diſpaatie 
min a very few words. 

Sir 8. Whatever Sade. you may * 
for: me, Mr. \Rateliffe, I am a at 5 


ſervice. 


Ch. I don't doubt it, Sir, but 1 ſhall not put er 
eee trial. My explanation will not 
e ee eee e els 66 mae. i 
as ſuch. f I TEE EO 
Sir . 3 be i frond x me to with it: Good 
terms between near e PERS. Sir, 


ſhould Oy be cultivated. . [16 oy 8 | 
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Ch. Lou ate be d to be froetions; but Jow 
irony will not put me by from telling you that 
your ſoh's connection with my family is no match 
of my making. If my ſiſter has diſhonor'd 
herſelf, it behoyes me to ſay, and to ſay it on my 
ſolemn word, that the whole tranſaction was kept 
perſectly ſecret from me, and has receiv'd every 
mark of my diſpleaſure and reſentment, that 8 
have as yet had an opportunity to give it. 
Sir S. Proud as Lucifer himſelf! e. Len, . 
Sir, if you are diſſatisfied with the match, I can only 
ſay, I am not in the fault of it: but when you ſay 
your ſiſter is diſhonor'd, I proteſt I do not perfectly 

underſtand you; nor did 1 e d _— ſuch” an 
| e tpages eo. lie dern 
Cb. Probably you did not; your kudles perhaps 
ave laid more in the book of accompts* than in 
the book of honor. 

Sir §. You are very high; Sie; 1 am aid 
your . ee . eee "NO intOxioated 
FS. No, Sir ws beſt 3 As Pug 
known this day, was that which diſcharg'd me from 
your connection, not Wine unwillingly impoſes 
it upon me. 2 ien 
Sir S. Very well, Nr. Ratcliffe! It was not 
wich this fort of converſation I was prepar dito en- 
tertain you; the ſooner we put an end to it the 


2 better: Only this I muſt take leave to tell you, that 
tme fortune of the family, into which your ſiſter has 


married, is by no teme by nem 
he has uhr! into t. e d n blugedt 
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Cb. Aye, now your heart's come out: that mer- 
cenary taunt is all you have to ſay. But had my 
wiſh prevail'd, you never ſnou'd have had it in 
your power to utter | Ratcliffe's name without a 
wm _ your unwarranted fuſpicion of his honor. 


[Ext 


Sir STEPHEN. 
He's mad; his head is turn'd: Proſperity * 
overſet him. If the ſiſter of the ſame blood is 
provided with no better brains, poor Frederic has 


made a precious bargain. We ſhall breed candi- 
dates for Bedlam. vw 


SHEVA's Horſe. 


2 Sneva alone. 

Aha! very goot, very goot! I am at home. 
Now I will fit down in mine own parlour, and not 
aſk leave of any body did not think I cou'd 
have given ſo large a ſum away, and yet outliv'd 
it, but I am pretty well—There is but one man in 
the world poorer than he was, and he is going out 
of it; and there is a couple at leaſt a great deal 
happier, and they are coming into it. Well; well! 
that is two for one, cent. per cent. ſo I have made 
Pretty goot bargain.—Now I will ring my bell and 


order my dinner: Yes, yes, I will eat my dinner, 
for J am hungry. Kings. 


JaBaL enters. ; 
| - Shows: Oh! you knave! Oh you picklock | how 
dare you liſten at my door and hear my ſecrets ? 
Sirrah, 


Sirrah, 1 will have your ears nail'd to it. Don't 
you ſpeak, don't you ſpeak ; you will make me 
angry, and that will ſpoil my appetite. What 
| oy you got in the houſe for my repaſt + 
.\ Fahal. Plenty, as good luck will have it. 
Sers. Plenty, ſay you? What is it ? Let me 
bear. 

Juabal. One egg-ſhell; and the ſkips of three po- 
tatdes : ſhall 1 ſerve them op ESE. or make two 
courſes: of them? 

Gbeva. How now, you N ben One egg- 

Mell i is nothing goot for a hungry man. Have 
you left ſome of the potatoes in the ſkins ? | 

Jabal. Not an atom; you may have the brotb 
they were boil'd in. 
| Sheva.. You are a ſaucy knave, to make a joke 
| pdf your maſter. Do you think I will keep a jack- 
pudding in my houſe like you, to liſten at my key- 
hole, and betray my converſation ? Why did you 
ay 1 gave away my monies, . 
| Juabal. What harm did I do? Nobody beliey'd 
| me. 
1 Sbeva. Go your ways, go your ways; you are 
he not for my purpoſe, you are not fit to be truſted; 
you do let your idle tongue run away with you. 
Jabal. That is Age you wor't Aaron my 
1 tech. 
1 _ © Sheva. You do prate too th} you do chatter, 
and bring your poor maſter into great ſtraits ; 1 

have been much mal treated and abus d. 
Fuad. we v t 8 to goodneſs 1 had 

been by. £ 

8 fo OE Sbeva. 


” —ͤ—ũ—— —hů — — — —_ — — — —— — ” - — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| - 
| 
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Sbeba. Sitrah 1 you wiſh you had been by, wo 
hour Your matter ard? | 


> Jabal.” Yes, for I word have dealt the . 
that abus d you ſuch a recompence in the fifth 
button, that my friend Mendoza ſhould not have 
placed it better, Damm ir ! do you think I wow d 
ſtand by and hear my maſter abus d?ꝰ 
"1 Sheva; Don't you fear, don't you 
Is goot lad, but don't you ſwear. 

Jabal. No, by the living! tho' I may be lar 
in your ſervice F will die in your defence. * 

Sbeva. Well, well, you are a merry knave—but 
00 water a little; the air is ſharp, and they 
are weak. Go your ways, go your ways—Send 
Dorcas to me. [Exit IABAL. 
J cannot tell what ails my heart all this day long, 
it is ſo troubleſome. I have ſpent ten thouſand | 
pounds to make it quiet, but there muſt be a little 
fraction more I muſt give the poor knave ſome - 
thing for his good will Oh dear, oh dear What 
BAN nn er. nr, 


Fear—That 


_ 
. 

e * # 

tiny Sc ORCAS enters... 

+ & © * oy 


Sbevs. $0, ſo! Come hither, Dorcas. Wi | 
do you look fad? What ails you, * Why do 
| 200 '- , | 
:* Dorcas. Becauſe 3 you are going to turn away 
Jabal: He is the kindlieft, willingeſt, good na- 
turdeſt ſoul alive The houſe will de a dungeon 
without Jabal. 
S beva. Then tell him tis & your requet] ler 
E him 


%. 
r 
ow ES 


i 
is 
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him, ſtay. in his dungeon, Say; that I vas very 
m_ with him, but that: Jou pacified my anger. 
Dur <6 Lord love your heart] that is ſo. like 
you $3; © : om 1 TY »uds 125 
* Hark you, Dorcas, 1 vill give you this 
piece of money to make the poor knaye, merry: 
br mind that: you beſtow, it on him as, your aWn 


— and in not to ſay it comes pm 


4 


USO Y TT 10 e! N. 
por "AN Well, to bak ſure vou de not giye.your- 
money like other people. Heyer I do a good turm, 
L take care the perſon, I favor/ſhoud know from 
whence {0G 1295.0 he m. a . Sn 


„Hera. Well 6 you 8 your Fm of as 
Lake, mine Now L will gol and beg a bit of: din- 


ner of a friend · Lou are a very goot-houſe-wifez 


Dorcas, you dg haben ae ned a clean 
den 1 1 Sort notiSuott 
Dorcas. and Adem 4 How: many 


| — are feaſting abroad at your eoſt, wlülſt you 


have a famine at home? But here comes your 
friend and Ke Mrs. Goodiſon; ſhe will. 


ia oa . 


. wn '# 7 0 I 15 
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hey nw cet am very 
. £ 
Mrs. 


A COMEDY. * 
Mrs. Good. Come then, and partake with one, 
whom your bounty has made rich. 
 » © Sheva. Do not talk of my bounty; I do never 
pive away for bounty's ſake ; if pity wrings it from 
my heart, whether I will or — * I Wy es : 
How can T help it? 

Mes. Good. Well, fir, I can be Glens but! cannot 
forget And now if you will come and ſhare my 
grateful meal, perhaps I can ſhew you one of the 
lovelieſt objects in creation, a beautiful and amiable 
young bride, who with her huſband and mother is 
now my lodger. She was married this very morn- 
ing to your friend Sir Stephen Bertram's ſon, who, 
between you and me, has brought himſelf into ſad 
trouble with his father by the match. But ſurely if 
there is a woman upon earth worth a man's being 
rui'd for, it muſt be this young creature—So 
modeſt, ſo ſweet-temper'd, ſo engaging—Oh ! 
that Sir Stephen had your heart !— 

Sheva. It might be inconvenient to him, if he 
had: It is not kept for nothing, I aſſure you. 

Mrs. Good. You wou'd not turn 1 ſuch a daughter- 
in-law from your doors— 

Sbeva. Nor will he, perhaps. 

Mrz. Good. Ah! fir, I know a little better: : 
The poor young gentleman himſelf told me he was 

ruin'd: *But don't be afraid to take me into your 

« houſe,” added he, with a figh that went to my 

heart; I am provided with the means of doing juſtice | 

« to you by a generous friend,” ſhewing me a bank. 

dill ofone hundred pounds Heaven bleſs that gener= | 
eus s friend! quoth1—and at that monient I thought 

E 2 3 of 


L 


Sa nee | 
of you, my good Mr. Sheva, who reſcued me from 
the like diſtreſs, when my poor buſband died. 

Sheva. You may think of me, Mrs. Goodiſon ; 
but I muſt beg you will n of ind 
hearing of your lodgers. 

Mrs. Good. Well, well, fir; ;f L,muſt al [ 
mult not; yet a ſtrange thing came out in canverſa- 
tion with the mother of the bride, a very excellent 
lady, from whom I found out that ſhe is the widow 
of that very gentleman we knew at Cadiz by the 
name of Don Carlos anly, and to whom I believe 
you. think yourſelf under logs pbligetions i w 
eſcape from thar country : 

Sheve. Mexcies upon his heart! he was the pre- e 
ſeryer of my life; but for his charitable ſuccour, 
this poor body wap'd have, ſed the fires of an Awe 
«fe. Is it PURE dee. ee is dhe wi of 
gy benefactor ? 

Mrs. Goed. Moſt cermip that the is, hich you 
may. ſon be cine d : buy I Prei you 
know the e lady's.name.. - * cf 

bene. 4 77 not name the lady yourſelf? - | 

" Mrs. Good. No, on my word. Ab, fir, you are 
fairly way you haye betrayed yourſelf {Il deeds, 


they ſay, will. come to Usb, and fo will good Wie 
ſhou'd ſeem. IJ 


"Sheva.. Hold y your tongue, hold your tongue; ; you | 


 forgert that 1 am faſting and without a dinner; go 


your ways, and I will Plow : You are nimble, I am 
low; you will be ſham'd with your lodgers, 1 they 
fee you with a poor old Jew like me. * | 


N 


e. Good, Ah 1 aue cupping, in your, 
| 1 HR cCharities 
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| charities; but I'll do as you wou d have me, and be 
"—_ at the door to receive and welcome you. | 
[Exir, 

„Suave clone; 

. Arbe widow of my preſerver from the inquibtors. 
of Cadiz, and the mother of my reſcuer from the mob 
of London! Dear me, dear me! How Providence 
diſpoſes all things! The friend that's dead wants 
nothing; the friend that is alive ſhall likewiſe want 
nothing that I can give him; for I will die quickly 
my own ſelf, and give him all. Goot lack ! goot- 
lack! when I did heap up monies with ſuch pains 
and labor, I did always think chat I ſhov'd. find an” 
| «ſp as * at laſt. | ILE 


Senun changes. 


._ Mrs. RaTcLirrs, Eliza, and CHARLES. 


Cb. I have cleared myſelf to his father, and III 
clear myſelf to all the world. Nome hel ſay 
Llay traps for heirs. 

Met. R. Charles, Charles, you ln 
Ch. Madam, madam, you ſtoop too low. 
_. » Mrs. R. How is your honor lighted, when your 

_ friend did not (conſult even his father? ds 
' Ch; He knew his father's mind too well. 

+ Mrs. R. And what wou'd you have done? 

Ch. I wou'd have ſav'd my friend. 

Eliza. And facrific'd your ſiſter That, let me 
ſay, is a high ſtrain of friendſhip, but no great 
proof of brotherly affection. | 


34 17 HE JEW: 


erific'd by indulging in an act to be gente of, 
than by foregoing a diſhonorable propenſity. The 
woman without fortune, that conſents to a clan- 
deſtine marriage with a man, whoſe whole de- 
pendance is upon an rte fathers never 
can be juſtified. 
Ela. — om the eue 
of Sir Stephen Bertram: Tou apr enen 
it, I have none 
Cb. Lou might have had, by an appeal to his 
conſent, before you gave your own. © 
*'Mrs. R. You bear too hard upon your ſiſter. 
You forget her ſex, her ſituation, your own tender- 
neſs and the affection you have ever borne her. 
Cb. No, madam, if I cou'd forget how proudly 
I have thought of her, I ſhou'd not be ſo humbled 
by her conduct as I am. I own I ſtand in wonder 
and amaze at your indifference. You think I am 
too ſenſitive, too proud; you tell me that I ſoar too 
high. Hor was it when I was this Bertram's 
clerk ? I bore my lot with patience, I ſubmitted. 
without murmuring to. — 1 cannot bol 
diſerace. . C 
Eliza. Well, Charles, ices cou haven me — 
vhilſt you thought me faultleſs, F muſt wonder how] 
it was that we were friends ſo long: And now you 
have ſaid all that rigid juſtice can enforce againſt 
me ; had _ — leſs, I ſhou'd Rave tele 1 it more. 


© $351 " Wy? 


24S 7%4 - Ot \Fuzoarre enters. dic 6 yg 
Fred 9 Brother Friend! — Will you 
vot give me joy? Come, man, ſhake off this cloud, 
L 4 | and 
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and ume upon * — we catch it po of 
gleams. AMIS | 

Cb. Yes, fir, we ede each! it by furprie 
and'ſtealth ; we catch it by a breach of promiſe and 
good faith Then to congratulate a man on ſuch a 
catch, in — ſenſe of the word, wou d be to _ 
Him. N 09 Niet 

Fred. 1 -have Gequenty ſoon cuſs to hs 
your philoſophy, Chartes's Now I muſt think you 
carry it too far. 

Ch. nene you too near, therefor you like 
it not. 180 + 

[ BY, patina) 1 tains return an e 
were not theſe dear pledges preſent, that might a 
Hetle "ruffle your philoſophy perhaps, but it -wou'd 
ſully vindicate my principle. 9 

b. Poſtpone it then, but don e 1 

Fred. When friends fall into altercation on 
ſuch points as mene there ſnou d be none to/witnels 
to their folly. att 
Ch. Folly4—- | 

Mrs. R. Son, Pon, no more of this. T W 
Eliza. Stop, I conjure you both charles, 
Charles, if. you have love or pity left, let this diſ- 
ſenſion go no further. And you, Frederic—Huſ- 
band !—You whoſe generous heart has put to 
hazard every hope for me, add yet another proof 
F love, by ſuffering theſe rebukes with patience : 
They are but flaſhes of a temper, warm in friend-" 
ſkip,” glowing with honor, impatient of neglect. 
Perhaps my brother thinks -ambition, meanneſs, 
artifice, might have ſome part, ſome influence, in 

E 4 moving 


een * * 
K "+ ” * 2 
= * 2 


4 aye. ſecur d e eee ee 


wards, and know their, meaning, LGF 17 
vr. ck ee * 1 agli: 


4 THE: FEW: 
moving me to what e 
motives, diſavow them all Were I in F rederic's. 


Place, and he in mine, I ſhoy'd have done as he 
did; I ſhou'd have thought no facrifice too great 


Ch. This had been 1 ruin to yourſelf, * 
wou'd have had the plea of ſpirit, therefore 
more excuſeable : but this do man of honor vd 


have ſuffer d; therefore tis only ſaid, not done. 


: {rad Whatever my Eliza ſays is dont; he 


n her words, and he that doubts them 


vou d diſpute; againſt the light of Hemen- TI 


chat am advanc'd, the is abss' d dis T that am 


enrich' d, Eliza is ipoveriſh'd.; | only-rique a few 
ſharp words from an father, the: ſuſfſers 
keen WIRING) wu kom n Ayudous 
brother. 3 
b. 1 cam hea 00 more. 
Eliza. Oh! my dear mother, fave me! 4 
[Falls inte har « arms. 
Fred. There, there! To ve ſtruck ber wihe 
beart—and n a cowatd's blew— gde as 
IAdbart to CRARLES, bee ee | 


My life, my ſoul, look up! Dear madam, take her 
hence.” 22 RATCLIFFE takes ELIZA our. 


3 UIES 


. .Ch.;A,, coward's blow!—Yau; recolle® God 


Fred. Yes, and will meet Jour: ny 


. 


* : * l 
7 343 I3T{TT . * 
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2 Them ſollow me, and we'll adjuſt that mater: 
ily. 2021 
Fre L vil but drop zige upon ve var you 


— Were ate NN 
Frederic! Alone !—W hat is become of © Charles f. 
Why is he gone away? What have you faid to him? 
I did not hear it; I was loft in terror —1 eine 
you have quarrell' de... 40 

Fred. No, no, norquarrell'd—onlyjar'd,as friends 
will ſometimes do —all-will be ſet to rights. 

 Elza.' How * When? Why not this moment, an. 
my hearing? I ſhall be happy ere 
between you. 

Fred Peace will be made, aſſure — . 
love: Theſe little heats are eaſily adjuſtec. 
Eis. But I cov'd do it beſt ; anne 

both, both too hot and fiery. STR 
Freed. We ſhall be cooler ſoon ; ch benen Kane 
ſpend themſelves, and then the heart is . 
reſt. | 
_ Heaven'grant ſuch reſt'to yours! | 

Fred. Indeed! 4 

Eliza. What ſays my Frederic? You are til Ab. 
compos d. Your?” color comes and goes Oh! 
that my arms: eoud give you reſt !—Nay, what 
now, my Frederic! You ſtruggle to get looſe Are 
cheſe ſoft toils uneaſy to you?” wit woe your proud 

Do WO I ZUR VI ſwelling 


* . 1 4 


£4 


- ſoftneſs, wou'd I might 


| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


FHEGEW: A 
— heart endure ſuch gentle fond Unprifon-, 
J* 4 
e Ox chou angelic! Virtue; foul-diſſolving 

thus pile entf ii 
s Love, I cHure thec᷑ to bear up; Fam 


theſe 
fore my father will take pity and be kind to thee: 1 


ſhall afl his feelings in a maũner that no parent 
cu reſiſt. I am going now ener 4 


Farewell ot + 3p 7 312 1 
© Eliza, Why in ſuch. haſte —Stay yer a/litle 
while—I1f you depart ſo ſoon, pa meet ho 
Charles again, and then — 5 19142 p f t. 


Fred. What then oh WK 


. Eliza. Some ſatal accident will be the iſſue of it. 
Alas Vou know not what his paſſions are when 


once inſlamed; let . he's 


calm as water. ; 3 4 ö 


red Where dos this tend? You: pu: not 


make a cowafd-bf ycur huſband: 113! :o 
ina, No, nor, wou'd you make a diſtracted 
wretch of your poor Eliza; therefore Iwill not let 
you looſe till you have promis d me nay to pro- 
voke him to more vidlence Nrocniſe snd neu 
ſhall go. A251 

Fred. Wel, chen f that will et, io mind at 
reſt, I promiſe you I'll have no further: e 


with him, not another word: ena, V gt 


| Bljzae Tou — — 7206 
Ered. Np, my Eliza, s ll gig it, and.difmi 
» Bliza; And this ee n 


II 


Hral. Tes, I do promiſg. 02 Mauna ic Stadt 
e Then all my fears are over—Now you 


may 


A cOME D v. 
may go Well! What withholds you? What more 
do you wiſh than freedom and releaſe ee fond 
arms ? , 

Fred. To ſnatch one laſt dear moment, and then 
die within them Oh my ſoul's better part, may 
Heaven preſerve and bleſs you! [ Exit. 


n 


Now I am happy, now I am ſecure ; this breach 
ence heal'd, I can face all alarms. IEA 
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SCENE, 4 Tauern. | 
wy 591d " Flabhie, ue by „Wale, 


mats. 


S the porter return d, who went with my meſ- 
fage to Mr. Saunders, at Sir Stephen Ber. 
tram's ? 

Weit. He is, fir; the e gentleman will be with you 
preſently. —_ 

Fred. Shew 15 up as on as he r 
will be another gentleman call ; I believe you Know 
Mr. Ratcliffe ? 

Wait. Yes, we know Mr. Ratcliffe very well 
Fred. If he comes whilſt Mr. Saunders is with 
me, requeſt him to wait a few minutes till he is 
gone. 

Wait. 1 ſhall, fir—Any other ads ? ? 

Fred. None. [ Exit Waiter. 
I ſcarce know what I've written to my father; yet 
perhaps theſe few unſtudied lines, diftated in ſuch 
a moment, may diſpoſe him to protect the widow, 
if fate will have it fo, of a diſcarded fon. — Now I 
am ready for this angry champion ; and fince he is 


_ccfolv'd to vindicate his 3 by his ſword, let 


1A | him 


1 5 vill be a ſilencer at once. [Exit 


AO 6 
Pre e e 
| Wade ee e F 5 


Ji runs in haſtily. . 

. Oh, Sir, Sir! 3 
Come, I pray you, come 2 to * old maſter, 
| who is pining till he ſees you.” 

Frad. Who is your maſter, * OR are you? 
FJabal. As if vou did'nt know Jabal, who lives 
— No, hold there, who does not live, but ſtarves 
with your old friend in Duke's Place. Why, lud- 
a- merey, I knew. your honor at the length of the 
ftreet, and ſaw you turn into this tavern : the pup- 
pily waiter wou d have ſtopt me from commg up 
o Jou. txt, 

Fred. I with you had taken his advice. ON NR * 
Jabal. That wou'd not be your wiſh if yon 
Enew all. Sure enough 1 muſt hunt up Mr. Rat- 
cliffe alſo; for there is an iron in the fire for each 
of you: Maſter is eee Tos 
is at his elbow. of 

Fred. If the devil was at his elbow, 1 
come to him. | 

Jede Oh, the living! I wou d RA. 
melſkge back for all the wor d- Why, when Lawyer 
Damm has pen and ink in hand, and a will under his 
— Eto wrrurey I 


Fred. Then temper the apology. to your - taſte, 
dul let your maſter underſtand I cannot come. 


Jabal. I'll tell him then you are married+—That 


JaBar. 


Fred. 


724 1 1 


G2 IHE PEW :- 

Fred. Begone! Make hafte Married Ho 
D fs that recbllection! Joys juſt in ſight, 
ſhewn only to be ſnatcht away. Dear, loſt, undone 
Eliza !—But I wor't' think, for that | is 4.048 
Incexorable honor muſt be obey d- W 
arm lo VIII on YEWS $009 ue YE q . I 3 

» SAUNDERS, enters. | 


Sam. Mr. Bertram, came to you 7 firſt mo- 
ment cou'd ger . for 1 Jong d ro ive. you 
Joy: AJ. DIVEL 4 2909 0 obey at 3 

Fred. Joy! name it not. Fore k e 
Set. Well, if your joy was PTE danip'd | 
at firſt, you may DW take it without any i 1 
back. 1 TIT Li 3 Tt: 

Fred. I know not what you mean, nor do I with 
to enquiræ: be ſſlent on that ſubject, I conjure you. 
The favor 1 Have tõ aſk of you is ſimply this Here 
is a letter for my father; deliver it to him with 
your on hands Von ſeem ſurpriz d. 
Shur? 1 am indeed the impatience. of your 
looks — the hurry of your ſpeech — the Place in 
which I meet you . 
Frad. The letter will explain all that — I. 85 
not give it you in preſence of my Well, no mat- 
ter I take you for a man of honor and m 
fend. WAY you give the letter? nba N x 
= Sant.” Aftiredly; ut if Tam a man of honor 
and your friend, why will you not let me ſtay 
with you In truth; dear Frederick, T; am epa 
PE. e bim will not flinch. © ſes 
Freu. The friend I Want, is one 'that will not 
i Ws. LY! | _ «DINIO I 29 JL & 2 -force- 


Tz N f * 


— 


AFrO ME! D . Gy 


Be his ſervices upon mie when I can't accept of 
_— but take my word ae leave man 


Sau. eg Lam gone. IE. 
* " " Fazpzc. ny ah 2 e 


at ch 


18e gat oh 28 wich t that al wn but th 
Ld, e 1 * * 


if nont91qz2 Jm es 399 -: 19% 1s 
Waiter enters, ellas 
N e Mr. Ratcliffe defires cokiom i you ar 
ar leiſure. 20 07 ino t 47nd 
Fred. PerſcctiyLet bim ow Pim at his Nr 
e I Mum 5m 53 | TH Way 


wot 1: + AGHARLES. n eaters... GSO 


Ch. 1 hav brought my ſword; age int 
your on, and if you have a preference, make 
6 your choice. Lprcſuane you have. I to 
the Weapoa:=i{5 nal noMeq 12do 45 of | N 
Fred. None on my own account; a lle per 
haps on the ſcore of vanity, as thinking I have ſome 
advantage over you in point of {kill and practice.- 
= Ch. As far as that opinion goes, you're weleome 
0 all the advantages it gives you. Oh! Sir, chis 
is a ſorry buſineſs— Will nothing elſe convince you 
I am incapable of giving a coward's blow? ? 
Fred. You have offer d nothing elſe: kt. 18 

mode af your on chuſing-. ; 1331s ny 1a 


Ch. Your language- fort d it on me: you haye 
touch'd my feelings to the quick. Words, ſuch as 
fyou made uſe of, cannot be paſs'd over without ub 
ſolute diſgrace, unleſs: yau will revoke them by 

' apology. 8 o 
* TE „„ 


'." HE EW 
1» Fred: Yoo may well conceive, Mr. Ratdiffe, 
with what repugnanee I oppoſe myſelf to you on 
this ccaſion. Whecher the event be fatal to you 
or to myſelf, ſmall conſolation will be leſt for the 
ſurviygr. The courſe eu take is warranted by 
every rule of honor, and you act no otherwiſe than 
2s I expected: but as my expreſſion juſtifies your 
challenge, ſo did your provocation juſtify my ex- 
preſſion ; and your language being addreſſed to a 
lady, whom 1 have the honor to protect, it is not 
in my power to retract one tittie of what I faid ; 
ſor, was you to repeat the ſame inſult, I ſhould fol- 
low it with the ſame retort. 
Ch. If you hold to the words, I know | not how 
we can adjuſt it amicably. 
Held. There is a way: you muſt find i it out. 
A. Suppoſe, then, that my language had 5 
addreſſed to any other perſon than Eliza, wou d you 
in that caſe have apologiz d for your expreſſion? 
- Fred. I will ſpeak plainly to you, and the rather 
as I am now perhaps ſpeaking ta you for the laſt 
time Admitted by your ſiſter's favor into a family, 
whoſe repreſentative reſents her conduct, Iwill not 
50 diſgrace her choice in your eyes, who have op- 
pos d it, as to _ eee eee 
moſt diſtant hint at an apology. 
Ch. I underſtand you now—You woot tive 
ſpring ſrom me=- Impoſſible! 

-: Fred. Tben n more is to-be- faid. br 
(b. No more Defend” yourſelf. ( They fight-) 
\! Fred: What's char? Pye wounded: you.” 70 0 

Cb. No. NES 
1 "EO, CEL, - Fred 


A CGME D. 55 
VINES, I'm ſure of it. Tis in your arm 
 . You cannot poiſe your ſword: _ * 

ee [Cranes drops bis Wurd. 
Ch. It is too true: your point has bye me thro' 
dhe guard * Im at your metcy. * © * 
Feel. I am at your s, dear Chafles, for pardon 
and forgiveneſs : now I retract my words, and 
bluſh for having uſed them Let me bind up 
your wriſt ; here is a handkerchief" Shall 1 cal for 
Altan. 
Cb. No, 5 ' 4 ſeratch ; tis nothing. It ſcarce 
a bleeds— Hark! ſomebody is at the doot—Take 
vp the ſwords. 
Sheva. (from without ) Wet me 1 ris: you, 
—_— let me in. I am She va, your friend. 
e a the door, Frederic. 


— 
P - 
o& " 0p b 
g * . 
: 4» y - — 
” - 


mY 374 4 B enters; + 


"” — Ba me! dear me! whit bees deen 

about ? Do you come into a public tavern, and 

lock yourſelves up ti be private? 

. Perhaps we.did not wiſh the world to know 

the wy Polinels 6 we have been engag'd in. 
2 ;$hape,; Goatneſs defend mel is it come to this ? 
ve,1, been ſtudying: how to make you; happy, 
hüllt you. were ſtriving how to make me wretch- 
? What a ſtrange world is this, Are ; You not 
friends Are you not brothers ? Is that a reaſon - 
-you;ſhou'd-quarrel.?; And if you differ, muſt, you 

fight ? Can your ſwords argue better than their 
bindet . Xu) call; chat an affair of Honor, I:ſup- 
:quoſe ; under your favor 1 do not think it a very 

| F honorable 


- 


66 


HE BW, 


Honorable. affair; tis ee! fine name to a 
foul deed. 1 
Fred. Cuſtom PS. gloſud it over, and we are 
1 8 cuſtom. 

 Sheva. I aſk your pardon; I am n only a nee Tow. 
4 ſtranger in your country, and have not yet been 
taught to reverence all your cuſtoms,, Goot lack, 
7 what is the matter with your wriſt? ? 

Ch, Nothing to ſignify ; = trifling ſcracch, 

| Sheva. A ſcratch you call it; that is a wound i in 
common language: I pray you. come to my poor 
_ houſe, and let that ſcratch be heal'd ; you had great 
eare for me, let me have ſome for you: that is 
my ſenſe; of an affair of honor; to pay the debt 
chat 1 do owe. to you and to your fader, Who pre- 
fer vd my life in Spain, that is my point of honor. 
— Come, come, let us depart; this is no place ta 
talk in; take up n 1 IM we have no 
OE uſe for them, b f 3 


Lit: . #3 4 ot ( 4. Witil 2 130 Ts ? 1 \ N 


Serut changes. FR ©: 10m * then 
V IM \ 0 T0 
i Sfera BrnTRAi and Mrs. Cob. 


YELL 


Ari. Good. Your ſon is not ar home, Sir Stephen, 
* Mrs. Bertram is ; and if you will allow me to 
call her down, TH fut ſhe will e. pay 
Ver duty ww you. blo at NS ANA 1b 

Sir C. A eienr pitience; Mrs: \Goodifon— 
Yoo ſeem "touch incercited for this young" bride, 


your lodger. d egit eon 10 nn Ark 
« £561 Mrs. Ge 1 N in rede w:o She 
V ei N torr oh I now} , 1b ee 


* 7 1 
8 : „„ : * 
— * © 2B 1 : „ * + i 
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has beauty to engage che eye, and manners wo int 
reſt the heart. ee 
Si S. Some plade of fainily about ber t ſhould 
gueſs ; a little of her brother's doh. 4 pt 
Mrs. Good. None that appea 
modeſty, and every gentle 255 ſeth They 
her own. 2 
Sir F. Be pleas d to tell her 1 tte pay or 
compliments) and as young ladies characters are 
not ſo eaſily develop'd in the company of their mo- 
thers, I ſhou'd be glad ſhe wou'd allow me to con- 
fer with her alone. [Exit Mrs. Goop. 
Now I ſhall have this myſtery unravel'd. Saunders J 
notion, that the fortune comes from Sheva; is ro- 
mantic in the extreme. Why ſhou'd ke portion 
her? She has no Jew's blood in het veins wel 
hope; and as to a deception, that he dare not prac- 
tiſe—She comes ! —By heavens 1a lovely creature. 


EL1za enters, 


Eliza. You hongt i me moſt highly, Sir 
Sir S. Not ſo, Madam, the honor is conſer d 
on me. 
Elias. How have I. merited. this condeſterifion ? 
Kir §. Call it not condeſcenſion: jt is no more 
than i is due from one, Who is proud to embrate the 
title you have allow d him to afſume, 
Eliza. This is beyond my hopes. Will vou 
permit me then to call myſell your daughter, and 
entreat a bleſſing and a pardon | on my knees? 
Sir §. Not for the world in that fubraiffive 
"ns All nh af; is granted with acktiow- 
EF ledgments 


— 
3 
o 


6 THE FEW: 


por urge on my part for the happineſs you "EA 
beſtowed upon my ſon Had certain circumſtances 
occur'd before your marriage, that have fince 
turn d up, I preſume you wou'd not. have precipi- 
rated matters, at leaſt not in che n manner cer. 
were carried. 

Eliza, What circumſtances, Sie may you al- 


We tak. - 
$. The death, as 1 ſuppoſe, in your fa- 
E 45 


. Eliza. Good Heaven forbil ! Whar'death ? My 
| brother— 

Sir F. No! your ade Madam, no! Pray 
| be not thus alarm'd !—1 know your brother's cir- 
_ curnſtances too well to ſuppoſe your ſudden forrune 
cou'd proceed from him—Perhaps ſome diſtant re- 
lation, or ſome friend may have bequeath'd— 
* Eliza. What? let me aſk. I know of no be- 
queſt. 

Sir S. Call it a 5 ach a a dopatiop on. your 
marriage It muſt have been an agreeable ſurprize 
ro my ſon to have been preſetited with a fortune fo 
Red. | 
za, I am 16th to think = 2 re Whum 
e to rid cule m erty: chat 1 ſhou'd 
be 2 — by you as an 1 | 
Jun family 1 can well BA Te; that you wou'd 


it r whole re entment me alone, and 
pom A jon” © all chat 1 dare With at 


N Are hope ap alpu 155 $ 50 higher than b. 7 5 e. 
"Lance. in my 77 75 as > bie to merit your opinion, 
HH time you ay at me as your 


daughter, 


ax} S 31 


1 1 - 
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daughter. Conſcious that I have incurr 'd your diſ- 
med I ſhall patiently endeayour to ſoften i ir by 
iſſon and obedience. 

Sir &. Madam, that anſwer is ; at onde fo paci- 
tying and ſo candid, that if the information 1 haye 
had of your being poſſeſz d of ten thouſand ho 
for your fortune, be falſe, tho' 1 thought I had 
pretty ſtrong evidence of it— 

' Eliza. Impoſlible !—=I'm ſure your fon, & m ſure 
my brother never told you this. N 
SS. I cannot ſay they did. | 

Eliza. No, I'll engage for them they wou'd dil 
dain ſo groſs and palpable a deceit. 

Sir S. Well, be it as it may, with or withour 
a fortune, portion'd or pennyleſs, I feel myſelf ſo 
ureſiſttibly impell'd to open my arms to you as 4 

father, that 8 8 Sheva has or has not decxiv d 
me, I here depaſit my reſentment, and by what I 
experience af your power over my heart, molt 
thoroughly acquit my ſon for having ſurrender d 
his. 

Eliza, It is the impulſe of your own generoſity, | 
not any impreſſion of my giving, that moves your 
heart to pity and forgiveneſs. —But who is Sheva, 
that you ſeem to Point at as the author of this 
falſchood ? | 

Sir F. Sheva che Jew—Surel you know the 
Wan. | 

Eliza. Thank Heaven I do not: I can ſafely fay 
I never to my recollection heard his name before. 
Some vile impoſtor, I ſuppoſe. & 
$i 8, Not quite that, tho“ bad . ro be 


— 


nk E 


Yo 
b 1 if bs has pradtisd this dt eit on me. 
Sheva is my broker, your huſband, knows him 


9855 wiſerly methodical old Alley dradge, who 
what I beliey'd. a de receipt for 'tep 
thouſand pounds yeſted in your name in the funds — 
i 97200 my people wou d have perſuaded n me it was 
his own voluntary benefaction but if you don' t 
200 7 neyer ſaw A- h card h his = 
ing's impoſſible. Gag e eg 
Eliza. Totally ſo, without one ray of probabi robabi- 
Bey; the man is either mad or e 
| Jew of that or any other name do 1 know; bay, 
: Nen! it] « ever exchang'd a word Ins any one 
nation in my life, ES . 

s §, Four merit then, and not your fortune, 
"ſhall ei ende ar you to me. | b : will ſtrike out ten thou- 
ſand po ounds, that 1 perceive you are not polſeſs'd of, 
and write in ten thouſand graces, which I perceive 
55 are poſſeſs d of, and balance the a0cOunt—. 

Saunders, what $ the matter? 


n Ta AS 
ennie 


oY 
"Sauddrns' enters,” | 
5 2 TOLL Is; 


Fenn Your ſan requeſted. me 0 give this] letter 
into neun 
Sir Step. No, no—there needs no > letter—Te 
him it js done ; ſay that you found mę conquer d 
in leſs time than he was. Bid him make haſte 
er in, perſon, before I run away with his wife; 
and let him write no mo n for 1 won't n 


Si ff S&+  @ + v 


A word of them. 7 [Exit SAUNRERS. 
i Eliza. Won't you be pleas'd' to open our letter? 
a * S. Poſitively 4 will not read it, becauſe 

Frederic 
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Tides Han fi have to ſay that his rhetoric had 


| any ſhare in thaking me a convert. If is,” a8 
_ fuppoſe,” a recital of ybur graces and 8. 
ties, T qo not want his een 
of what 1, ſer; 


my ſenſe 
but if 5b fuye n wiſh to ſee” your 
on fait painted by his hand, ar er 
1 * vlge it Break the Teal— | 3 2 
| 4. a. Tis ſhort 'I read it to you 1 wh 
* * futhmoned by Charles Rarcliffe on a 
Point of honor, fword to ford,” —- Oh Heavens ! 
—1 can no mote nee, ** 
Si, §. What is it? what alarms yubrnß?üü 
Eliza. Oh! that letter, that letter —My hut 
band and my brother—or obe or both halve er, | 
Sir S. Merciful Powers forbid it!! 
Lates up the letter, 
Eliza. l ir; y, and take me with 
you, plant me between them: I am the eauſe of 
ol ng let the ſword; that aims to pierce a heart 
dearer than my own, lodge in my guilty boſom. 
Sir 8. Oh horrible | to thought !— Hark, who is 
coming? ti; ind 75 79 no? 
Elixa. [The derer of deat—Ler him no 
ſpeak; his very look will kill ne. 


.< {1 " 91 1157 vr} TT MF} 5 K I 


I Fnxpzn e, followed 5 Can os l 


Fred. My love, my life, my ever dear Eliza 1— 
Elixa. Where is your wound? Are you noc 
ting? What is become of Charles? 
Cb. Here is your happy brother: all is Lell | 
Fred. We are both here, with friendly ob 


* Joyful news to greet you. 


Re THE, 7 BW + 
Kira. Non't , ſpeak, of Joy 1901; ſhon;, *rwil 
preniray ay 2 me furvey By 
ve me; e woynds as 
poor dy eee 
Ce, The dealt, .bur luckieft TI 


Man zeceiy'd 2 this Iitle glance gf 
band's ſword « id e 


IS gr 
Fop will b 8 7 wa 
Hefe eee e, 
ee eee 


„4 V 1 
* 2. Bb RATCLIFFE enters. 


3 e Ohl, my dear madam, I bare joy to 
give your Let me preſent you to my -Erederjc's 
Sow! ig vite ni 99508 


., Yes, madam; ang. the. .greateſt joy that : 
ſon ever conferr'd upon me is the title he has 
given me to claim ee e wo you in 


this angel of a a. daughter. Sow 

Mrs. R. . to me. Ln 
bleſt to hear you ſay that Jau approve ber. 
«bi 8.7 Frederic, give mne your hand- If you 
ad brought me half che Indies with a wife, ] 
ſhou'd not haye join d wur hand to her's al 
ſuch. ſingere delight. 


J Van 100 21 8 2 


271520 bit 1017 Sn. d 1k 3% Fred 
G ; + _ 2 : l N. y f | > 
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Fred, How |; E. cone nerous is that declaration l- 
Now, Charles *s dime to introduce dur fend. 
Ta Ps wits 
"Ars. K, What does he mean, Eliza? ?: 
: Eliza, 1 know no more than 790 7 S 
wonder, I ſuppoſe. 74 
+ Sir F. Hah! Sheya. here? This | is indeed 
vonder. 4 


Extiitts Aer eb due 


LOR: This is the, man —My benefactor; RO 
Eliza; ; Frederic's s your 's, dear mother; all man- 
kind's : The widow's friend, the orphan's father, 
the poor man's protector, the univerſal” Phil hilar 


— _ 


thropiſt. 
eve. Huſh, hu! you mriake" $8 "Oy wy 
Ace. [Covers Bit fatt with bis bands. 


. Ch. Ah, Sir, *tis now tod late to cover 

deeds: You have long maſk'd'your charities 
beneath this humble ſeeming, and fhrunk back 
from actions princes might have gloried in: You 
muſt now face the world, and transfer the bluſn 
from your own cheeks to their's, whom prejudice 
had raught to com ou. Fot your ſingle fake we 
"myſt reform bor Hearts, an Thſpite'" then with 
.cindor towards your” WHGle natin. 


Mir Hap e. Enough ! more than ehough<- 
1 500 me: I am not uſed to hear the 


He © and it opp preſſes me: 1 ſhouꝰ'd not 
ow 7555 if 8 oe to geſcribe me; J have 


4 888 Ace thi, den then merits are hot 
N noted. 


. 
A — 


* hope, can v witne dy, T 
Ratcliffe: She I not know me: I tom lor rouch 
a melanchvly ſubject, ele I cod a ſtory 
My wy Ho n! What horrors v 
on; ber huſband, now, alas! no 
| R. Oh, gracious Powers The Jew of 
2 eech 
Sheva. The very ſame your debtor in no leſs a 
ſum than all that I poſſeſs, the earnings of A life 
preſerv'd firſt by your huſband, and now again by 
your ſon. Why am I prais'd then, | if l am meh 
honeſt, and diſcharge my debts? 
Sir F. Ah! now the myſtery's folv/d. "The ten 
thouſand pounds were your's.— Give them to Rat- 


iy hb 


cliffe; 1 will have nothing from ſortune, here 


nature gives ſo much. 
„Seu. That is a noble ſpeech—but. monies 
does not leſſen merit, at leaſt not always, as I hope, 
for Mr. Ratcliffe's e for he is heir of all that 1 
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Ars. R. Shao i wy? My heart's too full 
* zutterance. O Charles, the fortunes of your 
houſe xevive ; ſurely, the bleſ l. ſpiric, of your « de- 
parted father now ſympathizes in our joy. Re- 
member, ſons to whom. you . this e and 
emulate his virtues. trig 1 81 . 
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Fred. That it will never be: the rredfure thar 
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in the hands of honor. 4 7 55 


Sir S. It is a mine of wealth, r nt ac 0 

Sheva. Excuſe. me, goot Sir „n ke ts abet 8 
mine, for it was e e Of tat; wha 
fearch'd for it: the poor man did not dig to find 
it: and where I now beſtow ir; it will be found by 
him again. I do not bury it in a ſynagogue or any 
other coſtly pile: I do not waſte it upon vanity or 
public works: I leave it to a charitable heir, and 
build my hoſpital in che human heart. „ r 
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>-bitch > are place again; 
or let the hour ache or what aught betide, ©  *. 
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Till fixt at t length id centre alliche blame 
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A: plea for. thruſting. us behind the ſceng ; | 7 | 
a0 there we ſtood for many a long long* age, + / 4 ONE. 
(ot let to ſteal one foot upon the Stage; 
Till now, when all their tyrant acts are paſt, 

Curtſving we come, like ErILOGUR, at laſt; 


And vou ſo little are inclin'd t6 rout us, 


vou wander how your-fathexs:did without us. 
Sure we can. lighthier touch thoſe feeling parts, 

That twine about the region of your hearts; 
Paſhon, that from the lips of Woman flows, 
Warm to Man's foul with magic ſwiftneſs goes ; 
And tho' the ſphere be ſmall in which we move, 
Great is the recompence. when you approve. 
Whilſt Nature and your candour hold their courſe, 
$6 long our Charter will remain in force; 

Nor will you grudge the privilege you gave, 

Fill we forget to {mile upon the Brave. 4 
Still in the. {lipp'ry-path, that brings us near 
Forbidden precincts, we muſt tread with fear, 
Does my weak caſt in tragic pathos lie? 

Why then ſo diſmal, gentle Poet, why ? 


In mirth oft' times the nuptial knot I've ty'd, 


But never was till now a Mourning Bride. 


If to my ſhare ſome moving ſpeeches fall, 
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Look in my face, and they'll not move at all. 


Yet, not to drop at once ELiza's ſtile, A — N 
N 


One word in earneſt, and without a ſmile / Fai 24 
Alt the fond caſts of Parent, Child, or Wifey. .,, 

What part ſoe er our Author has aſſign d, De urs 

To that we muſt conform with patient mind F 

So at the Drama's cloſe when we appear, 

We may obtain a parting plaudit here. 
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